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Around Town. 


Back forty rods from a country side road is a 
house half a mile removed from any other. 
One hundred yards away stand the barn and 
stables. The place is adorned with no shade 
or fruit trees ; no swing or hammock or rustic 
seat suggests ease; no fishing pole leans 
against the root-house to suggest a half-day off 
for anybody ; no bat or ball, no broken wooden 
horse or litte wagon is to be seen in the yard 
to indicate the preserce of childhood. No neat 
pile of wocd is there to suggest manhood, only 
a couple of huge logs, hauled in green and 
tremendous from the bush, from which the 
women-folk hack firewood with a blunt axe as 
itismeecded. Yet inside the house are to be 
seen no tidies or other ornamental bits of 
female fancy; the curtains are of plain paper 
that roll by hand; the walls plastered 
and pictureless ; the floors ecrubbed white but 
carpetiess ; the stove clean and shiny, but de- 
crepit—a carefully preserved collection of an- 
cient iron, wherein sappy logs sputter and 
smoke, and whereon stinking cattle focd seems 
continually to be boiling. The farm is not 
balf fenced and the cattle have to be confined 
in one small enclosure every night to keep 
them out of the growing grain. The various 
implements of agriculture stand in fence cor- 
ners when not in use, warping in the sun, 
rusting after rain. 


* 
* *s 

Although there is no sign to indicate the 
presence of childhood, yet there are children 
in that home; though there is nothing but 
cleanliness to suggest the presence of wo- 
men, there are several daughters and a 
mother in it; there is a father, also, and 
sons, growing and full-grown. With the first 
streak of dawn the father rises and rouses the 
house, his voice savage and imperative. At 
five o’clock the stock is fed, the horses har- 
nested and ready to be hitched, and all sit 
down to breakfast, prefaced with a long and 
solemn grace. Even eight-year-old Archie is 
there and ten-year-old Nellie. The father goes 
to the fields accompanied by his two big boys, 
his two grown girls and Archie. The daugh- 
ters work like men, with hands and features 
big and coarse, arms thin and muecular. They 
rake, load and unload hay—are exempt from 
no labor of the farm. At eleven o'clock they 
all come in to dinner as silent and ¢spiritless as 
the horses. At five o'clock they come again 
for supper, and go back again until darkness 
makes further work impossible. An hour later 
they all grope their lampless way to bed and 
sink to sleep until the savage voice of the 
father warns them that the accursed sun 
has risen again. On Sunday there is a 
break in the routine ; not much of a break, but 
still a deviation that punctuates life in this 
slave-hold. The voice of the father rouses the 
family an hour later than usual—a voice soft- 
ened, repressed, ccmplaining rether than 
savage. Everything is done solemnly ; speech 
is sutdued, the Bible is read as the only diver- 
sfon. At ten o'clock the horses are hitched 
and the whole family mounts into the lumber 
wagon—tave the two grown boys, who walk 
behind—and cff they goto church on the next 
concession. At one o'clock they get home and 
have dinner. The mother reads her Bible at a 
window ; the father sleeps on a hard sofa; 
the eldest girl sits at another window, hour 
after hour, gazing out towards the unfre- 
quented road; the children are watching 
a calf romping; the grown sons are sit- 
ting on a box in the barn doing nothing 
and scarcely exchanging a word. The family 
is keeping holy the Sabbath day. Some- 
itmes of a Sunday afternoon a neighbor wil 
come across fields and talk of the crops, or the 
morning sermor, but not often. And all must 
to bed early to be ready for the coming week— 
all but the eldest son. Unmindful of the hints 
of his father—who was worsted a few months 
ago in a row on the subject—the eldest son sets 
his jaw angrily and after supper goes sullenly 
down thelane to the road. The family gathers 
about the windows and watches him until he 
reaches the road, turns north, goes over the hill 
out of sight. This is the tragedy, the romance, 
the one thing of interest that enters the home 
life. The girls whisper and wonder where he 
has gone; the boys wonder when they will be 
big enough to defy the father like that. The 
old man growls that that is a nice sort of a 
son to feed and clothe and care for, and then 
to soothe his injured feeling of authority packs 
everyone off to bed earlier than usual. 


* * 

Summer grows brown and dies, bleak fall 
comes, and in the bitter winds the girls with 
bent backs and frozen fingers pull frosty tur- 
nips and plod through the heavy clay; winter 
comes with its lessened labor, keener hard- 
ships and surlier humors—yet they live on, they 
do no murder, they ‘‘ keep holy" the Sabbath 
day. Unfitted for any other life, the girls 
marry and live as their mother lived ; the sons 
marry and live as their father lived. There 
are exceptions. Now and then a son breaks 
loose and plunges into dissipation, or a daugh- 
ter goes gladly to perdition to escape the grim 
home-life; and there are those who blame the 
son and blame the daughter, and sorrow for the 
text-quoting old man who presents himself at 
jail or morgue to claim his wayward offspring. 
Yet some day that old man will stand 
condemned, if justice be not injustice and if 
the cant of the lips be not greater than the 
deeds of the body. Better that he had been a 
drunken spendthrift but human-hearted ; bet- 
ter that he had been an infidel but compas- 
sionate to the fellow animals about him; better 
that he had been a thief and robbed his neigh- 
bors of their goods and chattels, than have 
robbed his sons and daughters of every plea- 
sure, every sentiment, every generous impulse 


and soft emotion, leaving them creatures of 
leather, rags and surly humors, Condemned 
too, surely, will be the preachers who, seeing 
these old farmers setting up for family wor- 
ship graven images of their own selfhoods, 
their own wills, do not cast the impious 
things down and proclaim the Son of 
David or destroy the false altars. So 
harsh, loveless, spiteful, slavish, is this life 
that I would rather cast my lot with the creed- 
less revelers of the village tavern, where the 
blind souls of men at least show consciousness 
of each other’s nearness, ‘This sort of a farm- 
house is one of the sights of summer. The 
virtues are all in evidence, but distorted until 
they are repulsive as vices. There is thrift, 
but it is so blind and ignorant as to be protit- 
less ; there is religion in the daily life, but it is 
strict, harsh and as unlovely as godiessness ; 
there is truth, but it is brutal; there is 
humility, but it partakes of stupidity. Until 


the reins are loosened and time is allowed the 
young. for frivolities and recreations, and broad- 
ened principles are introduced, we shall see 
the rural populations crowding to the cities 
though they starve. 


* 
xe 


Sir Mackenzie Bowell is an old man, too old 
a man to successfully change his principles, to 
abandon the friends of his life and find new 
friends among strangers. So little remains for 
him to do in this world, life has so little to 
offer him, that he might well be true to him- 
self, true tothe principles which he has held 
or feigned all his days, true to the friends who 
have raised him up until, in his senility, he 
holds a statesman’s post. Yet we find this 
old man making terms with Quebec, which 
even John Haggart does not approve, al- 
though he is a man who professes no 
virtue beyond a capacity to discharge well the 
duties of office. It is remarkable that the aged 
Premier, who has won all that he can hope for 
in public life and has won what he has won 
despite the Quebec contingent of his party—ic 
is remarkable that he should be the one man 
upon whose fears and indecisions the Cabinet 
representatives of the hierarchy must depend 
for success in this crisis, The whole conduct 
of the three French Ministers during this 
Manitoba school case has been inexcusably 
unstatesmanlike. Ouimet, atleast, has shown 


speeches have been indelicate, impolitic, full of 
braggadocio. He hascomplicated matters by in- 
temperate speeches, and no self-respecting man 
should lead or remain ina cabinet with a col- 
league who employs such atone. There would 
be honor for Sir Mackenzie Bowell in going 
down with dignity in such an emergency as 
this, but by weakly temporizing he has invited 
new affronts and his coarse allies from Quebec 
are not slow to offer them. No sentiment of 
party loyalty restrains the bullying Ouimet or 
the egotistic Angers, while Caron is politician 
enough to know that he must keep himself in 
consonance with the French idea. If the Pro- 
testant majority is to doa graceful thing for the 
minority, the boorish conduct of French Mini- 
sters must not rob it of all grace. If Quebec 
desires a clear mark of cleavage along national 
lines, with only such privileges as law and con- 
stitution accord the minority, the English- 
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speaking majority san raise no objection. 
When a minority takes a bullying tone it 
generally comes to rue its folly in course of 
time. 


There is another side to the question worth 
considering. Wecan scarcely bring ourselves 
to believe that any one of these three French 
Ministers has really sufficiently resigned to 
lose any salary thereby. To resign in this effec- 
tual way would not be French-Canadian. It is 
possible that the anger of the Quebec Ministers 
is for the most part simulated and strategical, 
Suppose that they had expressed themselves 
as pleased with the positive assurance of the 
Government that remedial legislation would 
be pushed through at a special session called for 
the purpose, what would have happened? 
Would not this complete capitulation of the 
Government—for, notwithstanding the bolt of 
the three Ministers, the Government has 
capitulated outright to Roman Catholic de- 
mand—have caused the Orange sentiment of 
Ontario to rise in arms? ‘‘What! Going to 
yleld! Going to coerce Manitoba at a special 
session!” This would have been the cry every- 
where outside of Quebec. But this cry bas been 
silenced before it could be raised, for public 
attention has been diverted to the flank move- 
ment made by the three Frenchmen. Only 
for this clever 
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that he is not a safe man for public office. His | been a vehement Twelfth of July in Untario 


and red-hot speeches would have been de- 
livered everywhere and flashed over the wires, 
but now the Orangemen are apt to feel that 
the Government is dealing firmly with the 
hierarchy—that in carrying this point the 
Government is doing its stern duty and show- 
ing Quebec a thing ortwo. We are victorious. 
We are not going to coerce Manitoba this 
session, but next. The hierarchy may rave, 
but we won’t do it this session, but at a special 
one lateron. What thedeuce does that mat- 
ter? Yet here we are feeling all the vanity of 
victory in the moment of our complete defeat ; 
and simply because these nimble Frenchmen 
are feigning disaffection and have forestalled 
the Ontario Ministers with pretended resig- 
nations, 
a*~s 

Since writing the above I learn that Messrs, 

Ouimet and Caron have, like the cat immor- 


| 
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talized in song, come back. We are all 
charmed to know that so far as these two were 
concerned, the difficulty was due toa misun 
derstanding. It is worthy of note that the Que- 
bec Minister who has sacrificed himself—Mr. 
Angers’ resignation has been accepted—is the 
cheapest of the lot, the one without a follow- 
ing, the one without a future, unless in some 
snug Government appointment. If he suc- 
ceeds in diverting the attention of Ontario 
from the fact that the sentiment of this pro- 
vince has been outraged, he will probably 
secure a fitting reward. 


Some very alarming reports are coming in 
from different parts of Ontario in regard to the 
state of the crops. The continued drouth has 
no doubt done great harm, and in places cattle 
have been turned into growing grain, the crops 
being useless and no other pasture being at 
hand. Granting that the worst that is said is 
true, we may still boast that there is no 
country in the world where crops are so sure 
and where agriculture is carried on at less 
hazard than in Canada. It is only about once 
in a generation that the drouth is so long- 
drawn as todo the crops more than compara- 
tive damage. In some parts of the world— 
California, for instance—rain does not fall, 
for long months is never known to fall, 


coup there would have ' in aclimate several degrees warmer than ours, 
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and the land is moistened entirely by irriga- 
tion, the water being brought long distances 
from the mountains, In parts of Australia it 
is the same, yet if one of our farmers can't have 
rain whenever and as often as he likes, he feels 
that all the curses of the earth are piled upon 
him. In winter he has not ‘blizzards to fear, 
and instead of long, pitiless rains and roads 
impassable with mud, he has snow and 
glorious sleighing ; in summer he has no tor- 
nadoes to blow him away from his work when 
he is busiest, nor eartt quakes to swallow his 
barns just as the crop is nicely housed ; deadly 
reptiles do not sting him in his bed or bite him 
as he hunts for hen eggs in the manger; 
the pestilences that carry off cattle in 
other lands never come on the evening 
winds to desolate his stables, We are singu- 
larly blessed in this country, and even if hay 
is @ poor crop we know that it is poorer in 
parts of the United States and in England ; if 
butter is scarce it will bring a good price to the 
farmer who has any to sell, and the same with 
every other product, If the whole thing goes 
to pot, however, and the farmers of Ontario can 
do no more than feed themselves by eating 
their fodderless cattle during the fall and 
winter, even that will have a bright side, 
for it will be the making of Manitoba and the 
Territories. Our cousins up there think it just 
abcut time that a .famine should occur in the 
rich East. The latest reports from Manitoba 
and the North-West Territories lead us to 
believe that this season will be cne cf the test 
in years up there, 
os 

® It was unfortunate that Mr. Thcmpron was 
required to scull against Mr. Guinness at 
Henley on the eame day that the Argonaut four 
made its gallant race with the London Rowing 
Club four. He was undoubtedly much ex- 
hausted by the earlier race and in no condition 
to do himself justice in the second event. 
After the first race his brother, who also 
rowed, remarked that acouple of such races 
would break a man down. To travel thou 
sands of miles for a race and then come so near 
winning a heat that the result was wrongly 
reported for a time, must be very disap- 
pointing.® The revulsion of feeling, on being 
informed that they had lost by two feet, 
after congratulating themselves on winning, 
must also have told against Bush Thompson 
for his second rece. Our representatives have. 
however, the consciousness—not as valuable as 
a trophy, however—of having shown splendid 
mettle. Thompson collided with a pile, and the 
way he cverhauled Guinness is described as 
remarkable, but this extra exertion left him 
somewhat spent at the finish. Our men gave 
a better ’account of themselves than the Cor- 
nell eight, who won a heat in a very American 
or Courtney-like manner, and then lost a second 
heat in a similar manner, going all to pieces 
the moment they lost the lead, and failing to 
finish. The whole affair shows that English- 
men are the greatest and fairest sportsmen in 
the world, a long established fact, newly evi- 
denced every year, The Argonauts played fair, 
showed true mettle, and should receive a rous- 
ing! welccme home, for I do not believe there is 
a four-oared crew in the world that can beat 
them on Toronto bay or on neutral water. 
Though losers, they were the greatest four at 
Henley. 


© 
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Since the introduction of type-setting ma- 
chinery into the daily newspaper offices, the 
nerves of the public are subjected to a new 
irritation. It is almost impossible to read a 
column in any of the daily papers without find- 
ing thata line is missing and has obtruded 
somewhere else further down; or that the 
line occurs twice, ong standing right on top of 
the other; or thata line ends up with some 
incoherent gibberish. There are already 
sufficient nerve irritants in the world, 
but as inventions increase we may expect more 
of them.4%The matter to which I refer has 
developed to the proportions of a nuisance of 
late, the operators apparently having grown 
familiar with their machines and relaxed the 
care exercised at first. Newspaper men know 
exactly how these mistakes occur, and they 
blame the slovenly work of which it is the 
evidence, though partly excusing it because of 
the haste with which daily newspapers”are 
thrown together. But general readers do not 
enquire the cause; all they know is that the 
daily papers have not their old typographical 
accuracy, and that very irritating blunders are 
occurring in everyissue. A reader has to skim 
all over a column to find a missing line to 
get the sense of an important paragraph. 

o*e 

Hon. Edward Blake in subscribing $25,000 to 
the election fund of the Home Rule Party in 
Ireland, has effectually exploded the rumor 
that he was disaffected and purposed with 
drawing from the struggle. Heis showinga 
staying power and a patience with the hot 
headed and wrangling Irishmen, that even his 
admirers here did not expect. 

a6 

A Windsor magistrate has decided that the 
Lora’s Day Act does not affect farmers, and 
Robert Watts, who was shown to have hauled 
railson Sunday, May 5, was discharged. He 
is a Seventh Day Adventist and observes 
Saturday asa day of rest, and his Methodist 
neighbors laid information against him for 
working on Sunday. That farmers may work 
on Sunday without fearing prosecution will be 
excessively bad news fcr hired men on some 
farms. Mr. Waits contended that Saturday 
is the Lord’s Day, but the magistrate declined 
to consider this point, making his decision one 
of simple law, as above stated. Mr. Chariton 
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may be expected to look after this affair next 
session. MACK, 


*e 

The position of the Dominion Government 
has been rendered conspicuous in its absurdity 
by the playing in public of every hand held by 
every Minister. The crisis has disclosed a 
situation which has nothing to do with prin- 
ciple, All that seems to be contended for is 
the possession of power. Peinciple has been 
abandoned entirely. The things that we con- 
sider sacred are being bandied about as if 
they were job lots of old goods left over. Sir 
Mackenzie Bowell may just as well recognize 
the fact that he is not considered a representa- 
tive of Oatario, He is despised in Quebec; 
he is laughed at everywhere else. What posi- 
tion does he occupy that commands respect ? 
A man who has sacrificed the principles that 
he was supposed to hold, in order to obtain 
power, is a ‘* Thing.” Canada cannot afford to 
make the Premiership simply the climax of an 
old man’s life. Sir Mackenzie may suppose 
that he is at the end of his tether, and for ease 
and for mere continuance of power may think 
that he can do as he pleases until he dies or is 
defeated. Canada has dignity to maintain. 
The people are not simply the playthings of 
Mackenzie Bowell, and, hard asit may be, if he 
has pledged his Cabinet to Remedial Legisla- 
tion and a future session he has sold goods that 
he cannot deliver, and he is 4 recreant 
to the trust that the people of Ontario 
placed in him and i3 a public person that 
must bs wiped off the slate, and nothing 
can save him, not only from defeat, but 
from obloquy, from shame, from the most 
dreadful of all the endings to which human 
life may tend, being buried with the contempt 
of his fellow-citizens, Canada reached a low 
level when it accepted Mackenzie Bowell as 
Premier; it will have reached its limit of shame 
when it places over his grave the legend : ‘‘This 
man betrayed the Order that trusted him, that 
made him, and became the creature and fool 
of those who could give him nothing but a few 
weeks’ additional power.” Don. 





Money Matters. 


The affairs of the Banque du Peuple, the 
headquarters of which is in Montreal, have 
caused a nervous feeling instocks, Thetrouble 
arose from alleged favors being granted to 
officials of the bank for the prosecution of pri- 
vate business. These rumors drew attention 
to the bank statement, and there it was found 
that the affairs of the bank were in far from 
satisfactory shape. This bank has a capital 
stock of $1,200,000 anda rest of $600,000. On 
this small capital, loans were made on com- 
mercial paper and on securities to the amount 
of $8,253,317. Nearly $7,000,000 was lent on com- 
mercial paper, and the amount of convertible 
securities held was relatively small. It will 
be seen from this that the bank was in 
no position to stand a run. From all 
that I can learn the bank is quite sol- 
vent. The only thing necessary is a reduc- 
tion in the amount of business, and no doub: 
the other larger banks will be willing to 
take over some of the accounts. The other 
banks have subscribed $1 200 000 to provide for 
any contingency that may arise, and since the 
announcement of this has been made the ten- 
sion on the exchanges has been relieved. 3 

Coming after a week of heavy realiz'ng in 
stocks, the nervousness due to the Banque du 
Peuple’s affairs had the effect of bringing on 
another relapse. Values fell in several in- 
stances below a normal plane and the whole 
market was weak. People who are level- 
headed will remark that nothing nas occurred 
to lessen the inherent value of stocks, and will 
incline to the opinion that it is just on such 
breaks that have occurred that the most profis- 
able buying is done. 

I recommend purchases of Cable anywhere 
under 160. It may not go up just now but I 
feel satisfied that if it is bought now and held 
till the end of the year a nice profit can be 
made. 

Toronto Railway is holding steady. I should 
be inclined to buy it at say around 82 to 83, In 
time it is likely to work up again. 

Montreal S:reet Railway at 200 I can recom- 
mend without hesitation as a first-class invest- 
ment, Buy it and put it away for six months. 
The end of the fiscal year is close at hand and 
people will soon begin to speculate on what 
policy the company will adopt. A large in- 
crease in the reserve ; a new issue of stock or 
an increased dividend will be likely to advance 
the quotations. : 

Ontario Bank is holding well. It might do 
to buy it if it should happen to work off to 90. 
Holders of the stock will do well to keep it. 
In time it is likely to get back to over par. 

Dominion Bank at 263 is, in my opinion, low. 
A year from now I should not be surprised if it 
were quoted at 283. 

Merchants’ Bank is worth watching. If it 
can be got at, say, 166 it is a gilt-edged pur. 
chase. This bank is steadily working into ex 
cellent shape. Esau, 





Sociai and Personal. 


There has been almost a complete dearth of 
society functions in the city this week. Most 
of the gay folks who keep the ball rolling are 
out of town ; some across the ocean, some at 
the seaside and a vast majority comfortably 
ensconced in the adjacent summer resorts, 
where they have either rented or purchased 
cottages. The Island, with its vastly im- 
proved west end, has attracted a crowd this 
year. Hotel Hanlan has some quite smart 

' guests, Elismere House Is, of course, extremely 
popular, and the pretty cottages are well in 
demand. The Bishop of Toronto and his 
family are at Center Island for the summer; 
Colonel and Mrs. Dawson and family and 
Mrs. Crooks are at Dulce Domum; Colonel and 
Mrs. Davidson and their lovely children are in 
Colonel Sweny’s house; Mr. and Mrs. Bartlett 
are among the residents at Center Island; the 
Casimir Gzowski's are cottagers ; Mr. and Mrs, 
Darling, who will be back from England soon, 
have also their family settled on the break- 
water in their last year's cottage. The usual 
jolly party of bachelors are snugly housed. 
Mr.’and Mrs, James Pringle have a large house- 
ful, inclnding Mr. and Mrs. Hardwell and 
several other well known people. 


Mr. and Mrs. Goulding have gone to Mus- 
koka, 





- 
Mr. and Mrs. Fraser of St. George street are 
away on a holiday trip. 
a 


Mrs. James Carruthers left this week for a 
visit to Mrs. Young of Alleghany Valley. 
o 


Mr. and Mrs. S. G. Beatty and family, with 

Mr. and Mrs. Kemp and family, have bought 

and fitted up a spacious house-boat on which 

they will spend the summer months, The 

. jolly party left this week for their floating 
residence, moored near Penetang, and will 

visit many good fishing places before their 



































ee 


return to Toronto in the fall. I expect theirs 
will be one of the most pleasant house parties 


got together this summer. 
- 


Miss Campbell of Earl street sailed for 
Scotland last Saturday by steamer State of 
California, on a visit to relatives. ° 


Mrs. Francis Richardson and Mrs. George 
Shaw left this week for a lengthened visit to 
Goderich and vicinity. 





























of Wales’ Own, Kingston. 


welcome her guests. 


Mr. Lyman Jones has purchased a lot on 
upper St. George street and is building a nice 
residence. Mrs. and Miss Jones will be home 
in the fall. v 


Miss Laver of New York, who has been for 
some time visiting Mrs. E, Strachan Cox, re- 
turned home last week. 


Mrs. Stanbury Finch is one of the most 
graceful and steady of this year’s cyclists, and 
thinks little of a twenty-four mile spin. 


ments, at which the 14sh Batt. 


and refreshment tent. 


Mr. J. D. A. Tripp is holidaying in Muskoka. | °° errs 


Signor and Madame D'Auria are at Jackson’s 
Point. rs 


Miss Louise Brown and Mr. Bert Cox were 
married very quietly on Monday. I hear that 
Mr. and Mrs. Cox have given the young couple 
their beautiful home on Sherbourne street 
during their absence in Europe, and that the 
summer months are to be spent in it by Mr, 
and Mrs. Bert Cox. 


Miss Emilie Robinson left to day for Bala, 
where she will remain during July and August. 


A. Hay Mr. W.H. Moore, Mr. F. D. Mackay, Mr. 


ence Myers, Mr. and Mrs. Dancan, Mr. H. 
Austin, Mr. W. W. Power, Mr. Thomas Power, 
Miss Hawthorne, Mr. Laidlaw, Mr. 
Wright of Belleville; Miss Hall of Napanee, 
Mr. and Miss Whittier, Dr. and Mrs. Mac- 


Miss Mabel Cochrane is the guest of her 
cousin, Miss Ormiston of Whitby. 


Miss Lillian Johnstone has gone to Muskoka 
with a party who intend remaining two 
months, visiting the different islands. 

7 


Daseronto; Miss Young, Miss Minnie Barker, 
Mr. G. C. Wilmot, Mr, John A. Wallace of To- 
ronto; Mrs. Loucks of Kingston, Mrs. Gar- 
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the visit of the 57th Batt., Peterboro’ Rangers, 
Peterboro; the 15sh Batt., Argyle Light In- 
fantry, Belleville, and the 14sh Batt., Princess 
Crowds of people 
came from the neighboring towns and country- 
side, and Picton was bravely decorated to 
Daring Sunday and 
Monday troops were constantly arriving. On 
Sunday services were held in the churches, at 
which the military band assisted. A march 
past on Monday morning was followed by a 
ball in the Crystal Palace in the evening 
given to the officers of the visiting regi- 
band 
from Kingston furnished the music. A 
marquee was erected for a supper-room,. A 
detail of non-commissioned officers and men of 
the 16th Batt. were on duty at the doors 
The stewards were 
Lt.-Col. Bog, Mr. Drummond, Mr. Hepburn, 
Capt. Wycott, Mr. Widdifield, Major Horrigan, 
Mejor Biggar, Mr. Shannon, Mr. Barker, Mr. |. 
Beringer, with Mr. H. E. C. Melrose as honor- 
The set of honor in the open- 
ing lancers was danced by Lt.-Col. Bell and 
Mrs. M. R. Burlington, Lt.-Col. Bog and Mrs, 
W. T. Shannon, Major Shannon and Mrs, Stir- 
ling, Major Edwards and Mrs. Widdifield. 
Among those who were at the ball in addition 
to the officers of the 14°h, 15th and 57th were: 
Mr. and Mrs, F. W. Taylor of Peterboro’, Miss 
Moscript, Miss Kirkland, Miss Husted, Mr. T. 


Alfred Terrill, Mr. Ernest Wasson, Mr. Andrew 
Joab of Peterborough ; Miss Myers, Miss Flor- 


R. E. 


kenzie, Dr. Shurrie of Trenton; Mrs. Dean of 
















































benefit of the Point people. 


of the. Roof Garden. 
devoted to charity. 


following committee : 


Claude L, N. Norrie, manager. 
* 


is on a visit to friends on Baldwin street. 
* 


Port Hope, is in the city. 
? 


Mrs. Bannerman, Division street. 


with friends at Port Hope and Cobourg. 


Rev. Father Walsh, Messrs. 


the party and made i* pleasant for all. 


passengers, 
* 


of the following well known artists taking 
part isa safe guarantee of a most enjoyable 
evening. A special boat will run from Hanlan’s 
Pyint at 7.30, returning at 11 p.m., for the 
The following 
well known artists will take part : Miss Craig, 
Mr. E. W. Schuch, Mr, Martin Cleworth, Mr. 
A. C. Fairweather, Mr. Harry Blackey, Mr. 
Bert Plant, Jsland Male Qaartette, the famous 
*Island Orchestra, the Lyric Trio, and Messrs. 
Harry W. Rich and W. E. Ramsey, managers 
Surplus proceeds to be 
Tickets are now issued 
and can be obtained from any member of the 
Messrs. E. S. Read, 
Arthur E, Kirkpatrick, R, L, Cowan, E. F. 
Ambery, H. Gerald Wade, A. G. W. Langtry, 


Miss A. Maud Dunnof Vere Villa, Port Hope, 


Mr. Roy Rz2ad of the postoffice department, 


Miss Ada Jenkins of Kingston is visiting 
Before re- 
turning home she intends spending a féw days 


The members of the choir of Our Lady of 
Lourdes church and their friends, to the num- 
ber of sixty, through the kindness of some 
gentlemen in the congregation, were treated to 
a most enjoyable trip to Niagara Falls and 
Chipp2wa on the Chicora and electric railway. 
A very pleasant day was spent among the 
Dufferin Islands and Queen Victoria Park. 
Hugh Ryan, 
Thomas Long and B. B. Hughes had charge of 
In the 
evening a sacred concert was given on the 
boat, which was greatly appreciated by the 
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WM, STITT & 00. 


SALE OF SILKS 


Shot Glace, Silk Crepon and Taffetas, from 
5oc. per yard. 

Elegant Brocades, Silk Velvets, at less than 
cost. 

Cloths suitable for tailor-made gowns, from 
25c. per yard. 

We are reducing the prices in our dress- 
making department away down for the next 
thirty days. 

Special prices for Trousseaux and Mourn- 
ing Outfits, and will complete them on the 
shortest notice. 





Millinery at Less than Half Price 


GLOVES 
_— reduction in Gloves, both in Kid and 
Silk. 


See our Chamois Wash Leather Gloves at 


70¢c. per pair, in 4 and 8 bt. length. 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 


11 and 13 King Street East 


The Work 


OF 


Franz A. Bischoff 


OF DETROIT 











(Who is now conducting classes in china deco - 
rating at Miss Mason’s studio) 


is on exhibition in our 







Port Sand field for the summer, 


The garden party at Euclid Hall last Friday 
was avery delightful affair. The house and 
grounds are peculiarly well arranged for such 
a fnnction, many exits into lawn and conser- 
vatory being available and the latter building 
being unusually spacious and well adapted for 


Mrs. Frank Phillips and family have gone to 










Brooklyn, N. Y., Miss Weeks, Mr. 
Johnson of Consecon, Mr. 


Wellington, Mr. 


diner, Mr. and Mra, Vrummond, Mr. James A. 
Wallace of Montreal; Mrs. Young of Selkirk, 
Man., Mrs. Curlette of Chicago, Prof. Iva 
Martin of the Royal Military College, King- 
ston, Mr. Charles Davis, Mr. Evan Davis of 
J. A. 
S. P. Niles of 
Forest of Owen Sound, 
Mrs, Stevenson of Cornwall, Mr., Mrs. and 











A most enjoyable garden party was given by 
Mra. W. T. Kiely last Thursday at her lovely 
residence in Goderich. She was assisted in 
receiving her guests by her sister, Mra, O'Loane 
of Stratford. Refreshments were served on 
the grounds, which were tastefully decorated 
for the occasion, and the charming hostess was 
successful in making her many friends sp2nd a 
delightful afternoon. 


salesroom, where Mr. Bis- 
choff will hold receptions 
from 5 to-6 o'clock on Mon- 
days, Wednesdays and Fri- 
days. 


apromenade, Mr. and Mrs. Massey (on whom 
the hand of Time rests kindly, sparing the 
sympathetic receptiveness of youth while add- 
ing the gentle dignity of advanced age), were 
surrounded by children and grand-children. 
Miss Lillian Frances Massey, the daughter of 
the house, assisted her parents in the long 
ceremony of receiving the scores of guests who 
attended the affair. Miss Massey was dressed 
in soft cream-white India silk and lace, and 
looked, as_usual, an embodiment of sweet and 
ladylike refinement. Mrs. Caester Massey was 
in heliotrope and white and was indefatigable 
in her care for the many people present. An 
immense marquee was erected on the east 
lawn, while fete-a-tete tables were set on the 
balcony and in the conservatory, where the 




















































Miss Alcorn, Mr. Fred Alcorn, Captain 
and Mrs. Adams, Mr. and Mrs, M. R. Allison, 
Mr. and Mrs. Beringer, Mr. and Mrs. D. J. 
Barker, Mr., Mrs. and Miss Burlingham, the 
Misses Buchanan, Mr. and Mrs. Wellington 
Boulter, Mr. Fred Belch, Mr. and Mrs. L. F. 
Bogart, Mr. Harry Carter, Mr. James Carter, 
Mr. and Mrs. S. M. Conger, Mr. and Mrs. E. M. 
Conger, Mr. J. W. Conger, Mr. Don Conger, 
Mr. Campbell, Mr. E, W. Case, Mr. A. W. 
Cameron, Mr. D. Collier, Miss Nina Conger, 
Mr. Fred Clark, Miss Mabel Conger, Mr. and 
Miss Drummond, Mr. and Mrs. Robert Davi- 
sen, Mr. and Mrs, O. L. Dailey, Miss Dougall, 
Miss Ray D>bson, Miss R»wena Dobson, Miss 
R. J. F. Dewar, the Misses Doherty, Mr. Rich- 
ard Foster, Mr. Walter Fraser, Mr. and Mrs, 






oe pn also rae a sian O. B. Fralick, Miss Grace Gearing, Miss Min- 
npscbides eee ge, Steen, eae things nie Gibson, Mr. A. W. Hepburn, Miss Annie 
almost amounting to a high tea. This 


Hubbs, the Misses Hadden, Mr. E. G. H. Hun- 
gerford, Miss Illsey, Miss Kirby, the Misses 
Kemp, Dr. and Mrs. Kidd, Miss Grace Loucks, 
Miss Bella Lake, Mr. Jas. Mulligan, the Misses 
Moxon, Mr. Fred Millard, Miss Ida Martin, 
Miss Merrill, Miss Annie Merrill, Mr. and 
Mrs. Fred Martin, Mr, and Mrs. V. G. Moyle, 
Miss McDougall, the Misses McGiverin, Mr, 
and Mrs. MacKenzie, Mrs. T. E. Owens, the 
Misses Owens, Mrs. and Miss Phillips, Miss 
Patterson, Mrs, Parker, Miss Blanche Palen, 
Miss Aggie Ringer, Mr. and Mrs, Joseph Red- 
mond, Mr. F. W. Rowland, Mr. H.S. Reynolds, 
Dr. and Mrs. Stirling, Miss Sills, Mrs, Capt. 
Smith, Mr. and Mrs. S. A. Seeds, Miss Della 
Stinson, Mr. and Mrs. W. T. Shannon, Mrs. 
Shannon, Miss Minnie Shannon, Mr. F. S, 
Selwood, Mrs, E. G, Silis, Mr. and Mrs, 
D. A. Spencer, Miss Spencer, Miss Tait, Mr, 
Harry Tobey, Mr. and Mrs. VanAmburgh, 


function has apparently closed the season, 
as I have, so far, heard of none to follow. 
Society is bathing, boating, playing tennis and 
yachting, and for the present, I fancy, my 
column will contain but little of what is 
known strictly as society. All the better and 
wiser, my mistresses, for next winter promises 
to be a record breaker in events, with a dozen 
new hostesses, many of them brides, to be in- 
vited and made much of. By the way, some of 
our brides are back in Toronto already and 
have been receiving, but have had nothing like 
the shoals of visitors who will call later on. 
Calling is largely in abeyance until the fall, 
and maison ferme is the rule just now. 

Miss Sanderson of Bond street and Miss 
Botsford of Dovercourt road left on Tuesday 
for a visit to Bostoa and vicinity. 

. 


Mrs. Huyck Garratt and baby are spending | Mrs. (D:.) Wright, Mr. and Mrs Widdi- 
the holidays with relations in Picton, field, Mr. and Mrs. Fred Wilson, the 
* Misses Wright, Mr. and Mrs. A. E, 


Wilson, Miss Ward and Mr. and Mrs. E. M. 
Young. At twelve o’clock occurred the de- 
parture of the 57th. As the regiment marched 
by the palace the scene was a gay one ; bands 
played, and every company was cheered. Col, 
McDonnell and Quarter-Master Ross accom- 
panied the 57ch to the train and went around 
to each company and bade them good-bye, being 
greeted with three cheers and a tiger from 
each company. Mr. H. E. C, Melrose, honorary 
secretary, is credited with discharging the 
many duties of his office with zeal, efficiency, 


Mrs. John J. Moylan of McCaul street is 
summering with her parents at Coteau Land- 
ing, Quebec. 


e 

Everyone was grieved and shocked to hear 
of the sudden death of Mr. John Charles Fitch 
of Atherly, which took place at Sunnyside on 
Siturday evening. Mr. Fitch has been for 
some time past a sufferer from attacs of heart 
trouble and was quite aware of his delicacy, 
but having been in better health recently his 
relatives and friends were not so anxious as 
formerly about him, and his own unselfish 


and patient disposition led him to make light 
of their fears, Mr, Fitch had spent a pleas- 
ant afternoon with Mrs. Somerville and 
her family at Long Branch, and was hurrying 
to catch a trolley at King street, when he 
was seized with faintness and on entering the 
car fell into the armsof a young man who 
was seated nex: him. His daughter, Mrs, 
Hetherington, was nocified and drove immedi- 
ately to Sunnyside. Mr. and Mrs. Somerville 
of Athelstane, and Mr. ond Mrs, Cockbourne 
Clemow of Ottawa came as quickly as steam 
could bring them from the summer resorts 
where they were settled with their children. 
On Wednesday, at half-past three, the funeral 
took place from the beautiful homeof the 
deceased gentleman, where, with his widowed 
daughter, Mrs. Hetherington, he has for years 
lived his peaceful and retired life. To those 
who have known Mr. Fitch through his long 
and successful business career, and also in hie 
own home, the old greeting of ‘* Well done, 
good and faithful servant,” seems surely what 
bas been his welcome to another world. But 
afew weeks since,I heard him tell the story 
of his life; as we looked at the monument 
of his brave son, one of the Queen's Own, 
slain at Batoche, and he spoke softly of 
the dear son and wife, whose death was 
his great blow, and of his children, whose 


graves lie about the soldier's monument, 
it was with difficulty I found voice to 
combat his calm remark, ‘I suppose I 


shall soon be with them all.” To the 
three daughters who survive him, the heartiest 
sympathies flow from those who, b2st know- 
ing the worth of their good father, can best 
estimate their loss, 


Picton had a gala day on the Firat, during 














and his well known courtesy. 
. 


Mrs. F. P. and Master Freddie Reynolds of 
St. Thomas are visiting Mrs. Helsey of 43 Marl- 


borough avenue. 


Several members of the W.A.A. of Canada 


Mrs. Dignam, Miss Dalton, Miss Hector, Miss 
Rees, Mrs. Coxe of Cobourg and others, go to 


Niagara Falls this week to sketch and will 
remain for a couple of weeks in that vicinity. 

A summer house-wedding took place last 
Wednesday morning at 68 John street, the 
residence of Mr. G. E. Gibbard, when Mias 
Laura J. Yarnold, daughter of Mrs. Gibbard, 
formerly of Waitby, was married to Mr. F. G. 
Proutt, superintendent Malden Electric Co., 
Boston, and formerly of Bowmanville. The 
marriage ceremony was performed by Rev. 
Alexander Williams, rector of St. John’s 
church. Miss Yarnold’s bridal gown was of 
cream /faille, and she carried a bouquet of 
roses, Miss J. Francis of Scarboro was brides- 
maid, gowned in white dotted muslin trimmed 
with ribbons; she also carried a bouquet of 
roses, The best man was Mr. E. Totten of 
Lindsay, a cousin of the groom. After the 
ceremony, and congratulations of a large circle 
of guests, Mr. and Mrs. Proutt left by the two 
o'clock boat for a trip, via Montreal and the 
picturesque St. Lawrence route, to Boston, 
where they will reside in future. The many 
bridal gifts were much admired, and a feature 
of the wedding was the pretty house-decora- 
tion scheme in sweet peas and ferns. 

a 


The Victoria Dramatic Club will give a con- 


cert and dance next Taursday evening, July 
18, at the club house of the Island Amateur 
Aquatic Association, Center Island. The fact 

























































bome about two months, 
s 


moniihs with relatives in the Old Country. 


* 


Miss Irvine has just returned from Datroit, 
where she has spent some tima studying 
ceramic art with Sichoff, the famous teacher, 


Misses Jarvis. 
a 


helm II, 
year. 


Yarker received a severe blow on the left side, 
which will confine her to her room for some 
time, 


Miss Jamieson of Peterboro’ is visiting her 
sister, Mrs. Rushbrook. 

“It strikes me forcibly,” said the fat old 
gentleman as hestepped off the trolley. Andit 
did strike him, but it was a bicycle, not an 
idea! 


7 

Mrs. Jacob H. Lyons and her three daugh- 
tere, of 35 St. Patrick street, are summering 
at Hotel Louise, Lorne Park, 

* 

Misses Edith and Blanche Hirst left to-day 
for a month's vacation at Port Cockburn, 
Muskoka. 

The following are recent arrivals at Stanley 
House, Lake Joseph, Muskoka: Mr. A. F. 
Maclean, wife and family, Professor Mackenzie 
and wife, of Toronto; Mr. S, T. Everitt, wife 
and family, Mrs. M. W. Wood, Miss Marion 
Wood, Mr. W. D. Mapes, wife and family, Mr. 
A. M. Hitchcock, Mr. V.C. Taylor and wife, 


Mr. L. E. Rees, Mr. J. B. Cochran and wife, of 
Cleveland. F 
Mr. and Mrs. W. C. Chisholm of Clo 
have gone to Muskoka for a few weeks. — 
e 


Mr. Thomas Mason of 441 Jarvis street had a 
very serious accident on Wednesday evening 
being run over by a trolley car on Yonge street. 
Mr. Mason was riding on his bicycle, and in 
passing one car was caught by one going in an 
opposite direction. His leg was broken and he 
was generally much shaken. 


Mrs. Bosworth, with a jolly party of four- 
teen, left Union Station on Thursday morning, 
July 11, in the C. P. R. private car attached to 
the steamboat express, en route for Mackinaw. 

* 


Mrs. Fred Rose and daughter, accompanied 
by her mother, left to spend the remainder of 
the summer in Moosejaw, Calgary and Banff, 

* 


Miss Chambers, daughter of Park Commis- 
sioner Chambers, sailed on Wednesday on the 
Parisian for Liverpool, and will spend three 


Dr. Fred Capon and Miss Capon are among 
the number who are visiting the O!d Country. 
* 


Mrs. Cameron left on Monday for Narragan- 
sett Pier, taking a party of four ladies with 
her, Miss Torrance, Miss Chittock and the 


Mr. end Mrs. Glencoe Hulme of Belleville 
will sail from New York on July 20 by the 
North German Lloyd steamship, Kaiser Wil- 
They expect to remain abroad fora 


Mrs. G. W. Yarker was very seriously hurt 
on Tuesday by a collision with a bicycle. For- 
tunately 10 bones were broken, but Mrs. 





= The — em. 
Dr. and Mrs. James H. Cotton intend leav- 


ing for Europe July 18, and will be absent from 


PANTRCHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 


1S’ 


Jewelers 


Toronto's 
Leading 
Diamond 


E L Be 


Diamond 
Engagement 


Rings 
From $10 up. 


And their equal in style, quality, and real worth 
is not to be found anywhere. A strip of paper 
measured around the floger gives us the sizs, 


Established 
Over 58 Years. 


and the ring we send must please you, or money 
refunded. 


Famous 
For Fine 
Repair Work 
The J E,. Ellis Co., Ltd. 
TORONTO—3 KING STREET EAST 





... Fhe FLORIST 


—Supplies decorations for every occasion. 
Floral Designs are made up on short notice 
and shipped to any part of the country. 
Careful packing, ensuring safe carriage by 
express. 

All seasonable flowers on sale at the— 


SALESROOMS : 

5 KING STREET WEST 445 YONGE STREET 
"Phone 1424 "Phone 4192 

Conservatories - Bloor Street West 


VISITORS WELCOME 








TENNIS CHAMPIONSHIPS 


Canadian Lawn Tennle Association’s Championship Tour- 
nament begins on 


TUBSDAY, JULY Oth 


at 
QUEEN'S ROVAL HOTEL, Niagara-en-the-Lake 

Single admission to Tournament 255. Season badge, 
good for five daye, $1. 

On each day of tournament tickets from Toronto to 
Niagara good to return eame day, including admission to 
tournament at $1 for the round trip, can be purchased at 
Barlow Oumberland’s ticket c ffice. 


Events in Cennection wiih Tournament 
. Wedoeeday, July 10;h—Musioale and Dance. 
Mr. Byron E. Walker has been at Saratoga Thureday, Jaly 11th—Domino Ball. 
at the late Bankers’ Association, and as presi- Saturday, Jal 18th—Toursament Hop 


dent of the C Admission to each event. 50c.; ticket admitting > all, 
om a B. A. gave an address to | three, $1... E SOOTT GRIFFIN, 75 Yooue St. 


“Honorary Seoretary. 








“LA FAVORITE” 


The Improved Patented Steve 


_ DIRECTIONS —Throw back the lid, 
lift up the supports for the Curling 
Irons, pour the best Methylated Spirits 
on Gauze, then light with match 
After using fold it up and press down 
the lid. Do not let the stove burn 
itself out. Suitable for railroad travel, summer hotels, etc. 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 
Oor. King and Victoria Streets . . . TORONTO 
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Social and Personal. 





St. Mark’s church, Parkdale, was the scene 
of a pretty though quiet wedding on the after- 
noon of Wednesday, July 3, when Miss Steele, 
one of Parkdale’s most charming daughters, 
was united in marriage to Mr, Charles Jagger 
of Toronto, The officiating clergymen were 
Rev. Canon Henderson of Orangeville and 
Rev. G. Taylor of St. Bartholomew's church, 
Toronto, uncles of the bride, The bridal party 
entered the church to the strains of Mendels- 
sohn’s Wedding March. The bride, leaning 
on the arm of her father, and looking exceed- 
ingly handsome, wore a costume of heliotrope 
silk, with a large picture hat, and carried a 
shower bouquet of white bridal roses. The 
bridesmaids, Miss Henderson and Dr. Elenore 
Lennox were becomingly attired in cream 
and white respectively and carried baskets of 
The groom was supported by Mr. Kemp 
of Kingston. Miss Williams of Brampton pre- 
sided at the organ. Mr. and Mrs. Jagger left 
on the 5.30 traim for a tour through Muskoka 
and the Northern lakes, 


roses. 


Secretary Wilkinson, of the Toronto School 
Board, left for Denver last week to attend the 


National Teachers’ Convention. 
*. 


The Misses Stewart of Hamilton and Mrs. 
Fearman paid a flying visit to Toronto last 


week. 
* 


Mrs. Homer Pingle and Miss Carrie Saun- 
ders are at Bracebridge, Muskoka, 
* 


An engagement is being whispered of be- 
tween a handsome young lawyer, who wields a 
facile pen, and the daughter of a Yorkville 
house. I have not yet been permitted to men- 


tion names, ‘ 


There should bea splendid turnout at the 
concert in Massey Hall, Wednesday, July 17, 
in honor of the Masonic Grand Lodge of Can. 
ada. The programme includes most of the 
best known singers and public entertainers. 
Mrs. Clara Barnes Holmes, Miss Mabel DeGier, 
Mr. and Mrs. H. M. Blight, Mr. Walter H. 
Robinson, Mr. H. P. Blackey, Major John 
Stoneman, Mr. Harry Rich and the Queen’s 
Own Band are the attractions, 

* 

Those who have read Trilby will be interested 
in the accompanying portrait of Mr. Wilton 
Lackey as Svengali. I think this clever actor 


OT in 


5 


Rss 


Wilton Lackey as Svengali. 





makes up a face in this character that is about 
the most terrible countenance imaginable. 
e 


Dr. H. B. Anderson of Wellesley street has 
returned from a visit to Baltimore and New 
York, 


. 

The following guests are summering at the 
Peninsular Park Hotel, Big Bay Point, Lake 
Simcoe: Mr, and Mrs. Robert and the Misses 
Birmingham, Miss E. Mason, Miss Blevins, 
Miss J. Blevins, Miss MacNamara, Miss 
Hughes, Mrs. G. A. Chapman, Miss Mabel 
Chapman, Miss Isabel Chapman, Mrs, William 
Goldstein, Dr. and Mrs Jerold Bal), Mr. Harold 
Ball, Mrs. Hyman, and Mrs. Daniel Rose, all 
of Toronto; Mr. and Mrs. R. L. Moncton of 
Rochester, N.Y., and Mre, and Miss Layton of 
Pittsburg, Pa. A special train will leave the 
Union Station at 5.15 p.m, to-day, giving those 
who wish to spend Sunday at this resort a 
desirable opportunity. The usual hop takes 
place this evening. 


Trinity Methodist church was the scene of a 
pretty wedding on Wednesday evening. The 
event was the marriage of Miss Annie A. Haw- 
kins, daughter of Mr. W. M. Hawkins of Burn- 
amthorpe and Mr. George H. Coulter, district 
superintendent of the Chicago and Great West- 
érn Railway at Elma, Iowa. The groomsman 
was Rev, Wesley Dean of Parkdale. Rev. Geo. 
Walker of Malton officiated and was as- 
sisted by Revs. A. P. Salter of Altun 
and Simpson of Malton. The bride was 
attired in a handsome gown of white 
duchess satin, with train of medium length; 
point de venise lace draped in curves and 
caught with bows of grosgrain Dresden ribbon 
added superior beauty to the costume, The 
bridal veil of ftulle was fastened with 
sprays of orange blossoms, forming a graceful 
Wreath about the coiffure, and extended quite 
to the edge of the train. The conventional 
white rose in an immense shower bouquet was 
carried by the bride. The bridesmaids were 
Miss Susie Price, who wore a delicate cream 
costume, Miss S, Coulter, in a dainty dress 
of Nile green, and Miss L. Stonehouse, in a 
&own of shell pink. India silk and ribbon of 
the harmonizing tints trimmed the brides- 
maids’ costumes, and bouquets of pink and 
cream roses looked very appropriate. Misses 
May Price and Mabel Edwards, nieces of the 
bride and groom, in Empire gowns of dotted 
muslin with valenciennes lace and ribbon, 
acted as maids of honor. They carried pink 
and white carnations. Messrs. Price, Shields 
and G, C. Price performed the duty of ushers, 
A reception was held at Willow Lodge, the 
residence of Mr, Hawkins, at which about one 
hundred and fifty guests assembled, After 
































































were 


spired. 


choir. 


Muskoka: 
Bowersmith and child of Columbus, Ohio, Miss 
L. Atkin, Mr, A. T. Lawson, Miss Lawson, 
Mr. and Mrs. James Warren, Mr. and Mrs, 
James Baird, children and nurse, Mr. J. L. 
Buchan, Miss Buchan, Mrs. Little of Wood- 
stock, Mr. and Mrs. Plaskett, Miss B. Plaskett, 
Miss Sweatman, Mr. and Mrs. Kappale, chiid- 
ren and nurses; Mr. and Mrs. Bicknell, child- 
ren and nurse, Mrs, McClain, Miss McClain 
and Mrs, Hayes. 





Miullinera 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





Away 
Down 


HIS WEEK confirms the lesson of the past, that our 
superb showings are far ahead of previous seasons ; enjoy 


the showing freely or buy them if you care. 


Children’s Moll Hate, embroldery trimmed, 
pink, blue and white, $1 26, for 

Striped Lawn Hats, with crown in pink and 
white, blue and white, 65c, for 

White Embroidered Hate, $1 50, for 

Ladies’ Drees Hate, $1, $2.50, for 


7 Lawn Hate, trimmed embroidery, 450, : 


Jet Bonnets, fin. out, for one-half price. 

Plaln Hate in pink and bloe, trimmed with 
frill of embroidery and crown fringed 
with insertion, $1.75, for 

All Trimmed Millinery at one-haif price. 


Special Rates for Parties Going Camping. Ask for Our Handy Book. 


During Re-building -—w 


84, 86, 88, 90 Yonge Street 


elegant and _ rare. 


congratulations were offered the guests re- 
paired to the dining-room where refresh- 
ments were served by Webb. The presents 
Many pieces 
of delicate Dresden, and books, silverware and 
fancywork were among these kindly evidences 
of appreciation, Miss Hawkins’ friends being 
happy to give some tangible proof of the 
regard her sweet personality has always in- 
A handsomely bound family Bible 
was presented by the members of Trinity 
The bride wore a going-away gown of 
light fawn silk and wool novelty cloth with 
tints of green and pink. Mr. and Mrs. Coulter 
left by the late train, for an extensive tour 
among the Thousand Isles and Eastern points, 
after which they will return to their American 
home followed by the kindliest wishes of hosts 
of friends who wish for them a joyous and 
prosperous future. 


The following are registered at Cleveland’s 


Mr. James Blinn, Mrs, 


Mr. and Mrs. Moncrieff, children and nurse, 
Mrs. Sutherland and Master Dudley Suther- 
land of Stayner, and Miss Florence Watson 
are at Hutton House, Muskoka, 


Mr. G. W. Harrington, a member of Carlton 
street Methodist church choir, has been pre- 
sented by the organist, Mr. Hewlett, with a 
gold medal for best average in attendance in 
the choir during the past year. 


Mrs. G. H. Manver and children are visiting 
friends in Michigan. 


Mrs, Church of Rosedale and Mrs, Townsend 
are guests at Spencerwood, Government House, 
Quebec. 


Miss Hagarty of Winnipeg Collegiate Insti- 
tute (formerly of the Girls’ Model School, To- 
ronto) sailed on Wednesday, July 3, on the 
steamship New York for Southampton. She 
was accompanied by Miss Stone of Sarnia, 
Miss Brydon of Toronto and Miss Johnston of 
Winnipeg. They will make an extensive trip, 
visiting England, Scotland, France, Switzer- 
land, Italy and Germany. 


Mr. Attwood H. Cameron and bride, of Bos- 
ton, passed through the city on Tuesday on 
their way to the St. Lawrence, 
Cameron will spend a fortnight at Mr. C. H. C. 
Wright's cottage, near Pickering, en route. 

. 


St. George street has quite a deserted air 
on visiting day (Tuesday). 
are closed for the hot months. 








Diamond Hall 


Diamond 
Buyers!! 


There are several reasons 
why we can serve you to 
your advantage. 


Our stock of precious 
stones iS THE LARGEST IN 


Canapa—this gives you the 
assortment. 

It is selected personally 
from the cutters in Amster- 
dam—this saves you the 
‘ middleman’s”’ profit. 

It is bought for prompt 
cash and sold accordingly— 
this gives you the very 
closest prices. 


Ryrie Bros. 


Jewelers and Silversmiths 
Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts. 


—Mail orders receive 
our best attention. 


Mr. and Mrs. 


So many houses 
Most of our 





W. T. 





R. SIMPSON 





people, who leave town, are good enough to 
ensure stay-at-homes a treat in glimpses of 
pretty flowers and well watered lawns, for 
which the gardener gets many a word of praise 
from those who know neither his master nor 
himself, 


A regular procession of bicycles starts north, 
east and west from five to seven o’clock each 
evening. Judges, parsons, lawyers, dudes and 
many varied types of womanhood trundle 
along on the asphalt and dodge the crowds on 
the corners, And the after dark riding lessons 
are still in full swing on the various fashion- 
able asphalt by-streets. 

Dr. N. G. Bowbeer of Baltimore, Md., is 
spendihg his vacation in Toronto, At a recent 
examination at the University of Maryland, 
Dr. Bowbeer received the Gold Medal with 
Honors. 


Mrs, and Miss Birdie Cobban of 537 Sher- 
bourne street left last week for Mackinaw and 
the North. They were accompanied by Mr, 
W. E. Cobban of Howard street and expect to 
remain away until September. 

Mr. Henry Brock of the Toronto Church 
School left the city last Saturday for Haultane, 
Stony Lake, where he and his family will 
enjoy the hospitality of Mr. and Mrs. Robert 
Lundy for two months, 


* 


At the hop to be given by Hotel Louise, 
Lorne Park, this evening, the Thespian club, 
under the stage direction of Mr. Herbert For- 
tier, will play the sparkling comedy, The 
Alumni Play. The members taking part are: 
Mr, and Mrs, E. T. Campbell, Miss Radcliffe 
and Miss Bonham, 


Mrs, Frank A. Gray of Spencer avenue, 
Parkdale, is summering at Burlington Beach. 

Mr. and Mrs. V. P. Hunt and family are 
spending the month of July at Oshawa, the 
guests of Mrs, A. B. Demill of Demill Ladies’ 
College. 


The Island Asscciation dances are increasing 
in vogue. On Saturday a quite animated 
crowd gathered in the Assembly room, with its 
excellent floor, and danced with much vigor, in 
spite of the heat. Some new faces—some tran- 
sient guests and some residents—lent additional 
interest to the affair. The girls wore their 
simple boating and tennis frocks, and some 
even kept on their hats and tams, (which isn’t 
at all so pretty as leaving them off, by the 
way.) Mrs. Earsman’s good music was in- 
spiring. I noticed the Misses Mercer Adam 
with Mrs. Bartlett. Miss McCord look- 
ing sweetly pretty in blue and black, 
Miss McNaught, an ideal summer gir], in a 
smart pink blouse and dark skirt ; Miss Leslie 
Preston, looking bright and bonnie in blue 
duck; Miss Grace Cowan, as much sought 
after as usual; Mrs. Thompson, who looked 
very sweet; Mrs. Dyas and her daughter came 
in rather late, and so did a good many men 
who had been at business meetings regarding 
—I am told—future interesting aquatic af- 
fairs. A new cavalier this season is Mr. 
Becher Furness, a young Londoner, grandson 
of the late Mr. H. C. R. Becher of Beechwood, 
Mr. Harry O'Reilley still wears his white knee- 
breeches and dances as lightly and deftly as of 
old. I heard an animated discussion on a dim 
balcony as to who was really the very best 
dancer on the Island, and honors were even 
between three young men, to have any one of 
whom for a partner was declared to be cause 








Books for 
Summertime 


What better company can you have through a 
eummer day than a good book? On the lake, in 
the woods, by rall, by boat, wherever you are or 
wherever you go, you will feel the need of a book. 
Don't go away without seeing our entire selection. 
Complimentary expreseione with regard to our 
atock are constant, and we are sure to suit you. 


WM. TYRRELL & CO. 
Successors to Retail Department of Hart & Riddell 
Booksellers and Stationers 
12 KING STREET WEST - TORONTO 


Special... 


New Vegetables 


New Beets, Butter Beans, New Peas, 
New Cabbage, Green Beans, New 
Potatoes, Cucumbers, Asparagus, 
Spinnach, Head Lettuce, etc. Also 
the Choicest Fruits and Fish in 
Season. 


F. SIMPSON, 


756 and 758 Yonge St. 
Telephones 3445 and 42389 





Colds 
Death 


THE ISLAND 


anywhere. 


Write us if away from town. 








CHOICEST 


aaa, 
TABLETS 


LIME JUICE? 
CORDIAL 


DELICIOUS HEALTHY 
& REFRESHING 










is nna, 


May all be avoided during the summer by protecting yourself sufficiently 
from the cool evening temperature with a nice, warm SHAWL or WRAP, 
specially recommended for— 


THE STEAMER THE SEASIDE 


They are so convenient for putting on or laying aside just as occasion requires. We 
carry an immense variety, in the very best makes, marked at prices which cannot be beaten 
Just now we are making a special run on a large shipment ot REAL WELSH 
WRAP SHAWLS at $2.50 each, which were formerly $4 apiece. 
entire time and attention are given to Dry Goods only, we are enabled to offer Highest Class 
Goods at prices asked for inferior qualities, and invite comparison to substantiate this claim, 


From the fact that our 


JOHN CATTO & SON, King St., Toronto 


LAZENBY’S 





MUSTY FLAVOR 






Absolutely Pure 
Non-Alcoholic 


A Delicious Beverage 


Purifying to the Blood 


THEREFORE... 


Excellent for the Complexion 


AS SUPPLIED TO 


HER MOST GRACIOUS MAJESTY THE QUEEN 


For Sale by All Reliable Dealers 





for gratitude. A few of the other quests I 
noticed were: Mr. and Mrs. Logan, Mrs. 
James Pringle, Mr. Laidlaw, Mrs. Walker, and 
Messrs. Creelman, Douglas Macdougall, Mer- 
rick,and Wynder Strathy. I believe a large 
ne r intend taking in the hop this evening. 


“Hello, Central}! 
1680 please 


Is that Bain’s bookstore? 





Please 
send up to the house an assortment 
of real good novels from which I| can 
choose a few to take away with us 
to Muskoka. 


Send up about a 


dozen of the latest and best.” 


A telephone order to us like the 


| 
| 
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Long Waist 


Coraline Corset 


This beautifully modelled 
Coreet {!s designed to 
meet the rc quiremente of 
the latest Parisian de- 
signe, adds grace and 
contour to the figure and 
enriches the appearance 
of the dress worn, is filled 
with our best pressed 
and tempered patent 
Coraline Cord, which, as 
a filling, te the most 
popular and satisfactory 
in use. 


Freneh Model 
Coraline Corset 


The French Model hae the same length of waist as the 
Long Wal!s; Coraline Corset, and differs from it only by 
being ehorser below the hips and at the front, whion will 
commend it to those who wish a shorter Corset with Long 
Waist. They can alwaye be recognized, as they have our 
name with Coraline and date of patent stamped on the 
Inside of the Corset 


---ASK FOR THE... 


ey gata Vaio E 








above will rece've prompt attention. The CROMPTON CORSET CO. 


Ve always keep on hand the latest 


and best summer novels. Try us. 


53 King East 
Telephone 1680 


a" Toronto 
.»- MONUMENTAL... 


D. McINTOSH & SONS 
Manufacturers and Importers of Granite and Marble Monu- 
ments. Lowest prices and best designs in Canada. Write 


ue before buying elsewhere. Office and Showroom—524 
Yonge Street. Worke—Yonge Street, Deer Park. 


MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 


41 King Street West 


Bain’s 


The Very Latest and Most 
Fashionable 


Millinery’ Novelties and Veilings 
NOW ON VIEW 
MISs B. PATON 


(Late of R. Walker & Sons) 
The Fashionable Dressmaker 


Has just returned from New York after inspecting the 
latest styles in American, French and English dresses. 


5 King St. West (Over Michie & Co.) 


Ne. 10 Washington Avenue 
Six doors east of Spadina avenue 


MISS M. E. LAKEY 


Formerly of Gerrard Street East, ie now conducting 
her Dresemaking establishment at above address. 
Evening dresses and trouseeaux a epecialty. 


“AOCORDION PLAITING” 


124 King Street West, Torente 


All kinde plaiting done. ACCORDION PLAITING a 
specialty. Remember the addresse— 


The *‘American Boot and thee Store” 


L. A. STACKHOUSE, 124 King Street West 
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TORONTO 


TURKISH BATHS 


STEAM HEATED 
A Great Improvement on the Hot Air System. 


We have all the jatest improvements. The re- 
spective departments are under the manage: 
ment of Mr. James Munn and Miss Maggie 
Riddell, both late of Cook's. 

REDUCED PRICES in 
our Halr Dressing Parlor 
Satisfaction guaranteed § in 
every respect. Bleaching an‘ 
Dyeing @ specialty. Bang: 
Waves, Wigs and Switch- 
es in stock and made to order. 
Switches from 75c up. Friz 
ettes, 250 ,, 50c., 75. and @1. 

Send for our Price List. 


(==6)). W. T. PEMBER 


= 127 & 129 Yonge St. 


\ 
7\ Telephone 2275 


It is Better to Dye Young Than Old 


Premature Gray Hair 


In mapy caeer, is produced 
by the elmple way of neglect- 
ing the hair and scalp. 

The progrese of the growing 
in of gray hair can be averted 
to a certain extent, even if 
the gray hair ie heriditary. 
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ye & i by the ree of ARMAND’S 

. hy Eau de Quinine and Can 

} sh tharidies, with the combined 

“—Y— “~~ sid of ARMAND’S Mineral 
— \— Brilliantine Compound. 

A Aw) We treat the hair and 

Z. 4, \ ~— goalp in all casee of prema- 

Tea ah ture gray hair, disease, fev- 


ers, and illness, eto. 


Dyeing Gray Bair ie a science, and a secret as to the 
dye used. We are experte in the hair line, and can color 
and restore the halr to any color desired where all others 
have failed. 

A cheap hair dye does not pay. unless one wishes to ap- 

ridiculous. We have improved on the best hair dye 
in the market. 


Armand’s Instantaseous Gray Hair Restorer 
hae obtained the only reward discerned at the World's Fair 
for Hair Dyes. Price $8; 2 for $5. 

We have private roome for Hair Coloring, Ladies ard 
Children’s Hair Dressing and Manicure Parlors. 

Ladies’ Hair Dressing for Weddings and Photce. 





Armand’s Hair and Perfumery Store 
IS THE PLACE, 


441 Yonge, cor. Carlton 


Telephone 2498. TORONTO 
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The Professor’ 


s Experiment. 


BY MRS. HUNGERFORD . 


Author of Molly Bawn, Lad: 


Branksmere, The Duchess, A Born Couquette, 


The Red House Mystery, &c, 


COPYRIGHTED, 1895, BY MRS. HUNGERFORD 


CHAPTER XXXIII. 
* Read in Sene>, and read eke in Boece, 
There shall ye see express, that it no drede Is, 
That he is gentle that doth gentle deeds.” 

Crosby looks a little surprised at finding 
Susan here, 

** How d'ye do,” again says he. 

Susan without enthusiasm gives him her 
hand, She is busy wondering what could have 
brought him in here of all places. Fond of 
chocolates, perhaps. 

‘“ Why, there you are, Bonnie,” says Mr. 
Crosby gaily. ‘‘No wonder I didn’c see you 
in that nice big chair. How d’ye do, Miss 
Ricketty. I hope you have been behaving 
yourself properly since last I saw you.” 

‘Oh! Mr. Crosby.” The old maid shakes 
her head at him with delight. 

‘‘ No fresh flirtations, I trust.” 

“Oh ! hear to him!” Miss Ricketty is laugh- 
ing like a girl. 

** And how is the giant?” 

‘*Me brother is very well, thank you, sir. 
An’ he wants to see ye badly about that cricket 
match in the park. They say that Tim 
Murphy is goin’ to be very troublesome over 
it.” 

‘*Not a bit of it. Tell your brother that I’ve 
squared the militant Tim, and that he will 
turn up all right. What charming sweets, 
Bonnie! I love sweets. Don’t you?” 

‘He has made a sign to Miss Ricketty, who is 
now making up asplendid parcel. 

** Bonnie has had a cake,” says Susan. She 
would have said a great deal more if Tommy 
had been in question. Indeed, then she would 
have refused distinctly, but Bonnie's little 
lovely smiling face, and the joy she knows it 
will give the gentle child to share Mr. Crosby's 
gift with his little brother, stops her. She 
says nothing more, though it is actual pain for 
her to have to accept these sweets for her 
brother from Crosby. It is a debt she owes to 
Bonnie to suffer thus. But then, what does 
she not owe Bonnie? 

‘“‘ L’appetit vient en mangeant,” says Crosby. 
** Miss Ricketty, don’t be in such a hurry to 
tie up that parcel. Bonnie and I want some- 
thing out of it first.” He puts a delightful box 
of chocolate creams on Bonnie’s knee as he 
speaks, then turns to Susan. 

**T suppose I daren't offer you anything,” 
says hein alowtone. Miss Ricketty becomes 
at once absorbed in a bottle of bull’s eyes.” 

**No,” says Susan gently, ‘‘ thank you.” 

** Not even an apology ?” 

Susan glances quickly at him and then hesi- 
tates. Perhaps she would have said some- 
thing, but at this moment Miss Barry, with 
Betty and Dom and Carew enter the shop. 

‘“We saw you through the window,” cries 
Betty, and suddenly Susan’s thoughts run 
riot. Had he seen her through the window? 
* And so wecamein. We must hurry, Susan, 
all the world is going to have its picture taken. 
Even Lady Millbank; though goodness alone 
knows why. And such a guy as she looks in 
that heavy mantle, that heavy thing——” 

‘* A regular over-mantle,” says Dom. 

“Bless me,” says Miss Barry, suddenly 
breaking off her conversation with Miss Rick- 
etty over the proper treatment of young fowl 
when they come to be three months old. ‘Su- 
san, you and Betty are wearing the same 
frocks,” 

‘“* Yes, it was I who arranged that,” says 
Betty calmy. ‘In some way, Susan and I 
have never worn these frocks together before, 
and I have heard that those horrid old Murphy 
girls——" 

** Not the Murphys, Betty. 
says Susan. 

‘*It doesn’t matter; they are all old maids 
alike,” says Betty lightly. ‘Anyway, I have 
heard that some of the weird women of Cur- 
raghcloyne have said that we were short of 
clothes, because Susan and I had only one dress 
between us, This,’ smoothing down her 
pretty serge frock, ‘is the one in question. So 
I'm going to be photographed with Susan in 
ir, if only to upset their theories and give 
them some bad half hours with their cronies— 
cronies never spare one, 

‘““You and Susan are going to be photo- 
graphed together,” says Miss Barry, who is 
getting a stormy lookin her eyes. ‘* You will 
not then be taken separately?” 

“Oh, yes,” says Betty airily. ‘* Separately 
too. I hate double pictures as arule, but when 
duty calla——” 

Miss Barry is now making wild, panto- 
mimic signs to Susan. ‘‘Stop her!” her lips 
are saying. ‘‘ Stop her at all risks, or we shall 
be eternally disgraced 

And indeed, the poor lady had not another 
penny to spend beyond what she had already 
arranged for. If this double picture that the 
rash and reckless Betty speaks of becomes an 
accomplished fact, who is to pay for it? Not 
Miss Barry, certainly, because she has nothing 
wherewith to pay. And naturally the pho- 
tographer will demand his just fees, and then 
all will come out, and—— 

She is on the point of appealing to Miss 
Ricketty when Dom nudges her. 


The Stauntons,’ 


** It's all right,” whispers he. ‘‘ I have enough 
forthat. I've settled it with Betty.” 

Miss Barry gives him a grateful look, greatly 
interspersed with rebuke. Such a throwing 
away of good money! As if that conceited 
child could not be satisfied with one represent- 
ation of her face. She must really speak to 
Dom about his folly, later—a little later on, 

It doesn’t seem folly at all to Dominick, who 
i4 a most generous youth, if extravagant—and 
who would give a great deal more to this photo. 
graphic business if it was in his power. But 
a great deal has been spent of late on cart- 
ridges for the murdeiing of Mr. Crosby's rab- 
bits, so much indeed that cigarettes have 
grown scarce, and pipes a luxury, spite of even 
the small sums that Carew has thrown into 
the common fund, Carew has generally a shil- 
ling or two in his pockets, the Rector deeming 
it advisable to give to his eldest son, out of his 
terribly inadequate income, a certain amount | 
of pocket money, to prepare him for the time 


when he will be thrown on his own resources ; 
to teach him to economize now, sothat when he 
is gazetted and has to rely on his own slender 
allowance, he will be able to understand how 
to make money go as far as it can. 

All through the boy’s educational course, he 
had felt it a sort of madness to put him into 
the army at all. A boy who must necessarily 
live entirely on his pay—a forlorn arrange- 
ment in these fast days, and one out of which 
only ten per cent. rise successfully. But the 
last’ wish of his dying wife had been that 
Carew should enter the army. She had come 
of a good fighting stock herself, poor soul, to 
which she remained faithful, having fought 
her own fight with poverty most bravely until 
she died ; and the Rector, who had cared less 
and less for earthly things since she had gone 
to Heaven, had not the heart or the strength 
to refuse that dying wish. 

‘“ You're sure you have it?” whispers back 
Miss Barry to Dom. 

‘Certain !” 

“Then !” sharply, ‘‘ it would have been much 
more to your credit if you had kept it!” 

‘*To my credit, yes!” says Dom. 

‘““A more disgraceful display of extrava- 


| gance——” Miss Barry, either from the forced 


whispering, or indignation, here grows hoarse, 
and coughs a little, whereupon Miss Ricketty, 
who is now intensely interested and is listen- 
ing with all her might, holds out to her a jar 
of jujubes. But Miss Barry waves them off. 

“‘T suppose it is the last penny?” asks she, 
still addressing Dom in a whisper, but witha 
magisterial air. 

‘* Yes—nearly,” says he. 

The “nearly ” is a concession to the truth. 
He has indeed three shillings left out of his 
monthly allowance, but these are already 
accounted for. They are to buy three copies of 
Betty for his own special apartment. One to 
be hung up over his gun, one over his book- 
case, and one over his study table. 

‘* That's the One you'll never see,” Betty had 
said to him tauntingly, and most ungratefully, 
when he told her of the decision he had come 
to about his last three shillings. 

Miss Barry, now turning away from him 
with a heart decidedly heavy, directs her con- 
versational powers on Crosby. 

‘*T congratulate you on being in good time,” 
saysshe. ‘‘ When Betty and I started we had 
great trouble in getting Carew and Dominick 
to come with us. They were dreadfully late, 
and we said then, Betty and I, that you would 
surely be late. But you,” smiling and wagging 
her curls, ‘‘have behaved splendidly. I do 
appreciate a young man who can be punctual.” 

Susan glances quickly at her. ‘* Young 
man!” Is she in earnest, and after all that 

Betty had said ? 

** Young man.” Is he a young man? Well, 
she has often thought so—she had even told 
Betty so—here she glances at Betty, but Betty 
is now enjoying a word to word dispute with 
Dominick. 

Any way she had told her. But Betty—what 
does she know? She has declared a man once 
over thirty, old. But Aunt Jemima thinks 
otherwise. And really when one comes to 
think of it, Aunt Jemima—at times—is very 
clever! Almost deep, indeed! And certainly 
very clever in her conclusions, 

**Look, there are the Blakes coming out,” 
cries Betty suddenly, who is standing on tip- 
toe at the window, which commands a fine 
view of the entrance to the photographer's. 
‘* Auntie—Susan—let us go, before any other 
people come.” 

With this they all ina body cross the road, 
Carew having caught up Bonnie, who is all 
eagerness to see this wonderful thing that will 
put Susan’s face on paper. 

Upstairs they march in a body, to find them- 
selves presently in a most evil-smelling corri- 
dor, out of which the studio door opens and 
some people of the farming class, and very 
flurried and flushed, walk nervously down the 
little lane between them. 

‘*Now is your time!” says Betty, who is 
really quite irrepressible to-day. She takes 
the lead and they all swarm after her into the 
studio, to find there an emaciated man in 
highly respectable clothes regarding them with 
a melancholy eye. Collodion seems to have 
enturated him. 

‘Aunt Jemima, you first,” says Susan. 

*“* Yes, certainly,” says Dom. ‘ First come 
first served. And you know, in spite of Betty’s 
well meant endeavors, you entered the room 
first.” 

** Besides which, it is the part of the young 
to give way to their elders,” says Miss Barry, 
striving to kecp up her aignity whilet dying 
with terror. The photographer and the great 
big thing over there with dingy velvet cloth 
over it has subdued her almost out of recogni- 
tion. 

‘“Now, auntie, come on. He's looking at 
you.” ‘‘He” is the photographer, who has 
now indeed turned a lack-lustre eye on Miss 
Barry. 

‘* We are rather pressed for time,” says he in 
a lugubrious tone. ‘‘ Which lady wishes to be 
taken first /” 

** Answer him, auntie, 

‘““What impertinence ! 
this,” says Miss Barry. 

She has recovered something of her old cour 
age now, though still being frightened, and 
turns a freezing eye upon the photogra- 
pher, who is so accustomed to all sorts of 
eyes, that it iails to effect him in any way. 

** Reaily, auntie, you ought to have yours 
taken first,” says Dominick seriously ; ** and 
as soon as posible, There’s murder in that 
man's eye. Don't incense him further,” 

The photographer is now standing in an 
adamantine attitude, but his eye entreating 
cries, ‘‘Come on, come on.” 

But no one stirs, 

‘* A most insolent creature,” says Miss Barry, 
who has unfortunately taken a dislike to him. 
‘**Look at him, one would think we had to 
have our picture taken by law rather than by 
choice. Susan, did you ever see so villianous a 


* says Susan. 
Hurrying us like 


countenance. 
couldn’t have my picture sent to your uncle if 
taken by an assassin like that.” She holds 
back, 

** Nonsense, Miss Barry,” says Crosby gaily. 
“You have too much spirit to be daunted by a 
mere cast of countenance, And we—we have 
no spirit at all—so we depend upon you to give 
ue a lead,” 

**T assure you, Mr. Crosby, if it had been 
any other man but this. . . . However, I 
submit,” 

Whereupon with much outward dignity and 
many inward quakings she approaches the 
chair before the camera and seats herself upon 
it.” 

** A little more this way, please ma’am,” says 
the photographer. 

‘“Which way?” asks Miss Barry in a dis- 
tinctly aggressive voice, 

“If you would pose yourself a little more 
like this,” and the photographer throws him- 
self into a sentimental attitude. 

“Mercy! What ails the man?” says Miss 
Barry turning to Crosby. ‘‘ Do you, my dear 
Mr. Crosby, do you think the wretched being 
has been imbibing too freely ?” 

*No, no, not at all,” says Crosby reassur- 
ingly. ‘‘ You must sit like this”—coming to 
the photographer's help with a will—‘' just a 
little bit round here, d’ye see, so as to make a 
good picture. That will give a better effect 
afterwards, and of course he is anxions to 
make as good a photograph of you as he can.” 

At this Miss Barry condescends to move & 
little in the way directed. Sheclutches hold of 
Susan, however, during the placing of her, and 
whispers thrillingly : 

**T don’t believe in him, Susan! Look at his 
eye. Itsquints! Could a equinter give one a 
good photograph ?” 

** Now, madam!” says the camera man, in a 
dying tone. He has heard nothing, but is an- 
noyed in a dejected fashion by thedelay. “If 
you are quite ready.” 

** Are you?” retorts Miss Barry. 

“Yes, ma’am.” He comes forward to re- 
arrange her draperies and herself, her short 
colloquy with Susan having been sufficiently 
lively to disturb the recent pose. He pulls out 
her gown, then steps back to further study 
her, and finally takes her head between his 
hands with a view to putting that into the 
right position also. 

If the poor man had only known the conse- 
quences of this rash act he would perhaps 
rather have given up his profession than com- 
mitted it. 

** How dare you, sir!” cries Miss Barry, push- 
ing him back and making frightful passes in 
the air, as a defence against another attack of 
his upon her maiden cheek, 

‘*Carew, where are you? Dominick! Su- 
san, Susan, do you see how I have been out- 
raged ?” 

**Dear auntie,” says Susan in a low tone, 
Carew and Dominick being incapacitated for 
service, “you mistake him. He only wants to 
arrange you for your picture, It is alwuys 
done. Don’t you see?” 

**I don’t,” says Miss Barry stoutly. ‘I see 
only that you are all a silly set of children, 
who do not understand the iniquity of a man! 
This creature’’—she points to the photographer, 
who has gone back in a melancholy way to his 
slides, and is pulling them in and out, by way 
of exercise perhaps. ‘‘ However, Susan, I’ll go 
through with it. Insolent and depraved as 
this creature evidently is, coming from a huge 
metropolis lite Dublin he scarce.y knows how 
to behave himself with decent people. I musi 
request you to tell him, however, that I refuse 
—absolutely refuse—to let him caress my face 
again!” 

Thus peace is restored with honor, for the 
time being. And the unlucky man who has 
been selected by an unkind Providence to 
transmit Miss Barry’s face to futurity, once 
again approaches her, 

**Now, ma’am, if you will kindly sit just so, 
and if you will look at this—a little more plea- 
santly, please” (holding up a photograph of 
Lord Rosebery that he has been carrying about 
to delight the Irish people.) ‘‘ Ah, that’s bet- 
ter ; that earnest expression will——” 

** Who's that?” cries Miss Barry, springing 
to her feet. ‘‘1s that the Radical miscreant 
who has taken old Glacstone’s place? God 
bless me, man, do you think I’m going to be 
pleasant when I look at him ?” 

The wretched photographer, now utterly 
dumbfounded, casts a despairing glance at 
Crosby, who is certainly the oldest, and there- 
fore probably the most sensible of the party. 
The noise of feet in the passage outside of 
impatient customers is rendering the poor man 
miserable. Yet it is impossible to turn this 
terrible old woman out, when there are so 
many with her waiting to be taken and to pay 
their money. 

‘‘T assure you, sir, I thought that picture 
would please the lady. I'm only lately from 
England, and they told me —” 

“A lot of lies, Ah, yes, that’s of course,” 
says Crosby, interrupting him sympathetically. 
“But what they didn’t teach you was that 
there are two opiniony, you know. You can 
show Lord Rosebery to the people who have 
nota shillingin the world and not a grandfather 
amongst them; but I think you had better 
show Miss Barry a photograph of Lord Salis- 
bury, and if you haven't that one of the Queen. 
She's quite devoted to the Queen,” 

‘*I wish I'd been told, sir,” says the photo- 
grapher so wearily, that Crosby decides on giv- 
ing him a substantial tip for himself when the 
sittings are over, 

‘‘Now, ma‘am,” says the photographer, re- 
turning to the charge with splendid courage, 
seeing Miss Barry has reseated herself in the 
chair, afier prolong-d persuasion from Carew 
and Susan. Betty and Dominick, it must be 
confessed, have behaved disgracefully. Retir- 
ing hehind a huge screen, and there stifling 
their mirth in an extremely insufficient man- 
ner, gurgles and indeed gasps have come from 
between its joints to the terrified Susan. 

‘“*And now, ma’am, will you kindly turn a 
little more this way.” The poor man's voice 
has grown quite apologetic. ‘‘Ah, that’s 
better! Thank you, ma'am, And if I might 
pull out your dress? Yes, that’s all right. And 
your elbow, ma’am, please.” 

**Good gracious, why can’t he stop,” thinks 
poor Susan, who sees wrath growing again 
within Miss Barry's eye. ‘‘ It is just a little, a 
very little, too pointed. Ah, yes. There! 


No, my dear, I—I really feel—I i 
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And your foot, ma’am—under your dress, if 
you please.” 

Here Miss Barry snorts audibly, and the 
photographer starts back ; but hearing is not 
seeing, and he rashly regains his courage and 
rushes to his destruction, 

“That's well, very well,” says he, not being 
sufficiently acquainted with Miss Barry to 
note the signs of coming war upon her face, 
“and if you will now please shut your 
mouth——” 

Miss Berry rises once more like a whirlwind. 


fist at him. 

There is one awful moment, a moment 
charged with electricity: then it is all over. 
The worst has come, there can be nothing 
more. Mise Barry is again pressed into her 
chair. The photographer having come to the 
comforting conclusion that she is a confirmed 
lunatic spares no more pains over her, refuses 
to adjust her robe, to put her face into posi- 
tion, or revise her expression, and simply takes 
her as she is, The result is that he turns out 
the very best photograph that he has taken for 
many a year. 

After this things go smoothly enough, until 
at last even Betty—who has proved a trouble- 
some customer, if a very charming one—de- 
clares herself satisfied. 

‘“No more, sir?” says the photographer to 
Crosby, whom he has elected to address as 
being the principal member of the party. To 
speak to Miss Barry would have been beyond 
the poor man. 

“*Oh yes, one more,” says Crosby. 


CHAPTER XXXIV, 
* If sorrow stole 
A charm awhile from Beauty, Beauty's self 
Might envy well the charm that sorrow lent 
To every perfect feature.” 

He draws Bonnie forward, Bonnie who has 
been sitting so quietly in his corner for the 
past thirty minutes enchanted with the strange 
scene, He had cared nothing for his aunt’s 
eccentricities; he had thought only of the 
wonderful things that were done behind that 
dingy biack velvet curtain. Oh, if he could 
only get behind it, too, and find out. The 
sickly child’s frame was weak, but his mind 
was fresh and strong and ran freely into | 
regions far beyond his ken. 

With the boy’s hand in his Crosby turns cour- 
teously to Miss Barry. 

‘*T hope you will let me have this charming 
face taken, if only for my own gratification,” 
sayshe. “I have Jong wished it. And ashe 
is here—if you will allow me. It is quite an 
ideal type, you know. I may have him photo- | 
graghed?’ 

‘* Yes—yes,” says Miss Barry, with slow ac- 
quisences, uttered between her pauses. And | 
then all at once, as if she has come to the end | 
of her hesitation, ‘* Yes, certainly.” She looks | 
at Susan as if for approval, but Susan does not | 
return her glance. She has cast down her 
eyes, and is distinctly pale, | 

Poor Susan! So delighted at the thought of 
having a picture of her Bonnie given her, yet | 
so sorry for the occasion of it. She has lowered 
her eyes so that no one may see what she is 
thinking about, or what she is suffering—the | 


| 
| 


quick beating of her heart is also a secret 
known only to herself. 

The throbs run like this: Oh, how good of 
him! Oh, no matter what he is, or whom he 
loves, he will surely give her one of Bonnie's 
pictures, a picture of her lovely, pretty Bonnie! 

Meantime Bonnie is being taken by the pho- 
grapher. And so still, 80 calm a little subject 
he is, that his picture is perhaps the best of all 
after Miss Barry’s, whichis unique, Just Bon. 
nie’s head! Only that! But so sweet, so per- 
fect, and the earnest eyes-— 

The photographer tells them that they shall 
have them all in a week or so. The photog- 
rapher's ** week or so” is so well understood by 
the people tnat the Barry’s tell themselves in 


has vanished 
‘* Shut your own, sir!” cries she, shaking her happy occasion. 


whispers in the little studio, that if they get 
them in a fortnight they may thank their lucky 
stars, 

“A fortnight with that man,” says Miss 
Barry, with ill-subdued wrath. ‘‘A month you 
mean, I tell you, he’s got the evil eye!” 

Having thus relieved herself, and the pho- 
tographer having vanished into aroom beyond, 
she rises into happier ways. 

* Anyway, in spite of him,” says she, point. 
ing towards the dark doorway into which he 
, ‘this must be called a most 
An auspicious one even, in- 
deed.” Miss Barry is always on immense terms 
with her dictionary. “I really think,’ with 
sudden sprightliness ; ‘* we should all exchange 
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photos. I hope, Mr. Crosby,” turning plea- 
santly to him, ‘that you will give us one of 
yours.” 

“TI shall give you one with pleasure, Miss 
Barry,” says Crosby, ‘“‘and feel very proud 
about your wanting to have it. I shall; how- 
ever, demand ons of yours in return. As to 
your suggestion about a general exchange—I 
think it delightful.” He turns suddenly to 
Susan. “I hope you will give me one of 
yours,” says he. 

Susan hesitates. To give her picture to him, 
when he thinks Lady Muriel Kennedy so 
lovely—why, if he thinks a girl is so very 
lovely—she has described Lady Muriel to her- 
self as a@ mere girl—why should he want a 
photograph of hers? 

Miss Barry has noticed Susan’s hanging 
back, and wondering that she should refuse 
her photograph to so good a friend, comes 
quickly forward. 

‘“‘Susan! I really think you might give Mr. 
Crosby your picture. You know, Mr. Crosby, 
I have always kept the girls a little strict, And 
perhaps Susan thinks——” 

‘‘T don’t,’’says Susan with sudden vehemence. 
She has shrunk back a little. Her lovely eyes 
have suddenly grown shamed, ‘‘ It—isn’t that, 
auntie.” 

‘* Auntie takes such queer views of things,” 
says Susan, pale and unhappy. “It seems, 
however, that she would like me to give you 
my photograph. Well”—grudgingly—“ you 
can have it!” 

‘‘T didn’t want it on those terms,” says 
Crosby. ‘‘And yet,” quickly, ‘‘I do on any 
terms.” 

“Oh no,” says Susan, “ Auntie is right. 
Why should I refuse it to you?” 

“ Susan,” says he, ‘‘is the feud so strong as 
all that? Will you refuse me your picture?” 


must let me know.” 

























with a hope of seeing them. 
have seemed poor in my thanks, Paul——” 
She breaks off, turning her head aside, 


towards her emotion, 


woman in his difficulty. 


paths bordered with flowers. 


I shrink from breaking it, 
her and,” delicately, 
hope, is all I ask.” 


eldest girl, had come in, or been brought in, 


means an immediate, if not altogether undying 
friendship.” 

‘* Yes,” says Miss Manning. She feels a faint 
surprise. “It is not so much, then, that she 
does not desire to know people, as she refuses 
to stir out of this place?” 

“That is howItakeit. I wanted her very 
much to move about—to let herself be known. 
Honestly,” coloring slightly, ‘‘it is rather awk- 
ward for me to have a tenant so very mysteri- 


‘‘No. I shall give it,’ says she faintly 
smiling. ‘‘But I shall make a bargain with | ous, as she seems bent on being. I urged her 
you. Ifyou will give me one of Bonnie’s, you | to declare herself at once as my tenant and 


wait events, but sbe seemed so terrified at the 
idea of leaving these four walls that I gave up 
the argument. Perhaps you may bring her to 
reason. Or perhaps the rector and his young- 
sters may have the desired effect of putting an 
end to this morbidity. By-the-bye, Iam going 
over to the Rectory after I have introduced you 
to——” 

‘* Ella,” was on the tip of his tongue, but he 
substitutes ‘*‘Miss Moore” in time. 

The very near slip renders him thoughtful 
for a minute or two. Why should he have 


shall have one of mine.” 

“T gain, but you do not,” sayshe. ‘For you 
should have had one of Bonnie all the same. 
But what has come between us, Susan? I 
thought I was auite a friend of yours. Why 
am I to be dismissed like this without even a 
character? You must remember one great 
occasion, when you said that anyone who was 
allowed to go through my grounds would be 
sure to treat me with respect—or something 
like that. Now you have often gone through 
my grounds, Susan, and is this respect that 


forced solitude, becomes too much for you, you 


“TI shall never have to let you know that,’ 
said Miss Manning in a low, tremulous tone, 
‘‘A home inthe country, a young companion, 
a garden totend. For long and very sad years 
I have dreamt of such things, but never 
And now, if I 


** Yes, yes; I understand,” says Wyndham 
hurriedly, dreading, yet feeling very tenderly 
Once again he congratu- 
lates himself on having thought of this sweet 


‘““And for myself,” says she calmly, now 
again, ‘‘I should never like to stir from this 
lovely garden.” They are walking by one of the 
**T have been so 
long accustomed to solitude that, like my pupil, 
To see no one but 
‘you, occasionally, I 


‘*You may perhaps have to see the Barrys 
now and then, the Rector’s people.! ;They live 
over the way,” says Wyndham, pointing to- 
wards where the Rectory trees can be seen. ‘I 
found the last time I was here that Susan, the 


by Miss Moore, so that there is already a 
slight acquaintance, and with girls,” says the 
barrister somewhat contemptuously, ‘that 





you are offering me?” 


“TI thought,” says Susan gravely, ‘‘that you 


promised never to speak of that again.” 
“Of what? Respect?” 


“* No—of that,” reluctantly, ‘‘ that day in the 
The dawn of a blush appears upon 
her face, and her eyes rest on him reproach- 
‘* You are not to be depended on,” says 


garden.” 


fully. 
she. 


“Oh! Susan!” 


His air isso abject that, in spite of herself, 
Susan laughs, and presently she holds out her 
** Anyway, 
I have to thank you a thonsand times for hav- 
ing had my Bonnie's picture taken,” says she. 
She gives herhis hand. Tears rise in her eyes. 
‘*You could never know how I wished for it,” 


hand to him with the sweetest air. 


says she, 
CHAPTER XXXV. 


“* Worde would but wrong the gratitude I owe you, 
Should I begin to speak, my soul’s so full, 
Then I should talk of nothing elee all day.” 


**Now, Miss Manning,” says Windham in 
his quick, alert, business-like way. 


inches a minute ago. 


Miss Manning, a tall, thin, rather nervous 
looking lady of very decided age, steps inside 


the gate and glances from Wyndham to Mrs. 
Denis and back again, interrogatively. 

‘This is Miss Moore’s housekeeper, cook and 
general factotum,” says Wyndham, making a 
hasty introduction, and with a warning glance 
towards Mrs. Denis, who has dropped a rather 
stiffcourtesy. ‘‘ Yours, too! She will remove 
all troubles from your shoulders and will take 
excellent care of you, I don’t doubt.” He 
pauses to give Mrs. Denis—who is looking 
glum to say the least of it—room for one of her 
always only too ready speeches, but nothing 
comes, “Eh!” says he, in a sharp metallic 
voice that brings Mrs. Denis to her senses with 
a jump. 

‘** Yes, sir.” says she—and no more. 
mises of obedience. 

Wyndham hurries Miss Manning past her. 

‘The other maid you can manage,” says he 
in a low tone, ‘‘and no doubt Mrs. Denis after 
awhile. She is a highly respectable woman if 
alittle unreasonable, and a little too devoted 
to your pupil. About the latter,” hastily, 
“vou know everything—her whole history— 
that is, so far as I know it—even to her pecu. 
liarities, You quite understand that she re- 
fuses to leave these grounds, and you know, 
too, her reasons for refusing. Reasons not to 
be combated. They seem absurd to me, as I 
don’t believe that fellow has the slightest 
claim upon her, but she thinks otherwise. 
And—well— They are her reasons,” he pauses, 
*‘and therefore to be respected.” 

Certainly,” says Miss Manning, in a low, 
very gentle voice; ‘‘and I respect them.” Her 
voice is charming. Wyndham tells himself 
that he could hardly have made a better choice 
ofacompanion for this strange girl who has 
been so inconveniently flurg into his life. 
Miss Manning's face, too, is one to inspire 
instant confidence. Her eyes are earnest 
and thoughtful ; her mouth kind, ifsad. That 
She had endured much sorrow is written on 
every feature; but troubles have failed to em- 
bitter a spirit made up of nature’s sweetest 
graces, And now, indeed, joy is lighting up 
her gentle heart. A month ago she had been 
in almost abject poverty, scarce knowing where 
to find the next day's bread, when a most 
merciful God had sent her Paul Wyndham, to 
lift her from her slough of despond to sucha 
state of prosperity as she had never dared to 
dream of, since as achild she ran gaily in her 
father’s meadows. 

“T am sure of that,’ says Wyndnam heartily. 
“Tam certain I can give her into your hands 
in all safety. I know very little of her, but 
she seems a good girl, not altogether tractable, 
Perhaps, but I hope you will be able to get on 
with her, If, however, the dullness, the en- 


No pro- 

















He steps 
back and motions her to go through the gate- 
way that Mrs. Denis had opened about three 


called her Ella? Had he ever thought of her as 
Ella? Most positively never. 

He is so absorbed in his introspection that he 
fails to see a slight, timid figure coming down 
the steps of the Cottage. Miss Manning 
touches his arm. 

‘*Is this Miss Moore?” cries she in an excited 
whisper. ‘‘Oh, what a charming face!” 

And, indeed, Ella is charming as she now ad- 
vances, very pale, as if frightened, and with 
her dark eyes glancing anxiously from Wynd- 
ham to the stranger and back again. She has 
no hat on her head, and a sunbeam has caught 
her chestnut hair and turned it to glistening 
gold. 

‘“‘[ hope you received my letter last night,” 
says Wyndham, calling out to her and hasten- 
ing his footsteps. ‘' You see,” awkwardly, ‘I 
have brought you—brought you——”’_ _Hestops, 
waiting for Miss Manning to come up, and 
growing hopelessly embarrassed. 

‘Your friend, my dear, I trust,” says Miss 
Manning gently, taking the girl’s hand in both 
her own, and regarding her with anxious eyes. 

Ella flushes crimson. She has so dreaded, so 
feared this moment, and now, this gentle, sad- 
eyed woman, with her sott voice and pretty 
impulsive speech! Tears rise to the girl's eyes. 
Nervously, yet eagerly, she leans forward and 
presses her lips to Miss Manning's fair, if 
withered, cheek. 

‘To be Continued.) 





Books and Authors. 


LTHOUGH somewhat of a laggard in 
the matter I desire to say a few 
words in appreciation of the able 
book given us by Dean Harris of St. 
Catharines, The Catholic Church in 
Nisgara Peninsular, 1626-1895, It is 

an important addition to the altogether too 
small library of historical volumes written 
by Canadians in regard to the building up of 
the country, and notwithstanding the author's 
modest pretace, he is to be highly commended 
for his thorough survey of the field and the 
literary charm of his narrative. This book is 
of special interest to Roman Catholics, yet any 
reading man will find profit in its perusal, for 
it contains much of general historical interest 
and many interesting portraits and illustra- 
tions. Published by William Briggs, Toronto. 








Miss Johanna E. Wood, whose book, The 
Untempered Wind, is recognised as one of the 
most important novels issued in America dur- 
ing the past year, was in Toronto this week. 
Miss Wood possesses not only talent, but un- 
usual beauty and a most engaging manner— 
in all ways singularly favored of the gods. As 
one views the published portraits of lady 
writers the thought very often obtrudes itself 
that these are women who have been made 
clever by abnorma) experiences, grown wise in 
trouble, smart in bitterness of spirit, com- 
mitting their heart-beats to paper; but nosuch 
idea can be entertained of Miss Wood, who is 
radiant in health and youth. I am very glad 
to understand that The Untempered Wind will 
be followed in the autumn by another story, 
alreadly finished, and entirely different in pur- 
pose and treatment from the former. It is un- 
necessary to say that after the unstinted praise 
bestowed by all the leading American critics 
upon The Untempered Wind much interest 
will attach to this forthcoming story. Iam 
prepared to find it superior even to the first 
one. Miss Woods formerly resided at Queen- 
ston, Ont., but now makes her permanent 
residence in Boston. 





Mr. Frank Yeigh of Toronto possesses an 
interesting series of scrap books containing 
portraits and cartoons of Gladstone and other 
British statesmen, the result of years of gather- 
ing from all sources. The volumes picture the 
Grand Old Man in no less than three hundred 
and fifty phases, including copies of nearly all 
the portraits of him as well as scores of car- 





























toonists. 


Harcourt and other English celebrities. 


just been brought out, is a tall, dark, well 
built man with a short, black beard, rather an 
Eastern type of face, and large, calm, blue 
gray eyes, indicative of great reserved force 
He is sometimes unusually silent, sometimes 
great and extremely brilliant talker, rarely 
anything between the two. 


Some people are surmising that Mr, Rudyard 
Kipling will be received with a certain cool 
ness in military circles when he re-visits India 
accompanied by his wife, next cold weathe 
It is supposed that the recent ballads in Th 
Pall Mall Gazette have not veen warml 
appreciated by those who have to do wit 
Tommy Atkins, 


The Canadian Magazine for July contains a 
further paper from C. R. W. Bigger, Q.C., on 
Rome Re-Visited; an interesting pap-r on 
Hypnotism, by George M. Aylesworth, M.D. ; 
Selfishness and Socialism, by Robert L, Simp- 
son; a story by R. F. Dixon, entitled By the 
Judgment of God, and other attractive items. 

The Badminton Gazette will come out this 
month. It is to be devoted to sporting. Outing 
will also issue a London edition. 





Among the new books received this week is 
The Story of Bessie Costrell, by Mrs, Humphrey 
Ward, which I have not yet found time to 
read. The Toronto News Co. handle it for 
Canada. J. R. WYE, 





Misunderstood. 





‘* Ef I coula ketch th’ editor what said they 
wuz wearin’ trunks down here, he'd wish he 


wuz wearin’ safes.” 
(Copyrighted. ) 





Entirely Safe. 
Boston Herald. 

‘* Did you ever hear of Nocash’s most gener- 
ous offer to the town of Littleton? ’ 

**No; what was it?” 

**He offers to give the town five hundred 
thousand dollars for a free library if the citi- 
zens will raise a similar amount.” 

** But Nocash is not worth five hundred thou- 
sand dollars.” 

‘* Neither are the citizens of Littleton.” 





Her Method. 
Lite. 

‘“*Mrs. Brown never sits up to wait for her 
husband,” 

“No?” 

‘*No,. When she expects him to be out late 
she retires early, sets the alarm at three o’clock 
and gets up, refreshed and reproachful.” 





The Proper Thing. 
Judge. 

**Say, fellers,” said Bad-Eyed Jake to the 
rest of the vigilantes, ‘‘ that tenderfoot who 
stole the hoss claims to be an artist.” 

‘*In that case,” replied Ar/zona Pete, as he 
shifted his wad of tobacco from his left cheek 
to his right, ‘‘it would only be doin’ the proper 
thing to appoint a hangin’ committee to attend 
to his case.” 





Why does a 
Woman’s Beauty 
Fade with Youth? 


ATURE intends all women to be beautiful 

and healthy, and by careful attention to 

the following every woman can preserve her 
beauty long after her youth is past. 

Anemia, or Poverty of Blood, is Beauty's 
greatest enemy. An Anwmic person may be 
known by a pale, waxy and bloodless com- 
plexion and colorless lips. 

This is usually accompanied or followed by 
indigestion, or debility, or extreme irregularity, 
depression of spirits, and fatigue after slight 
exertion, faintness, nausea, offensive breath, 
headaches, pains in the side and back, palpita- 
tions and coughs. 

When neglected more serious affections fre- 
quently follow, such as chronic skin eruptions, 
eczema, dropsy and consumption, 

Jollys ‘‘Duchess” Pills will restore color, 
health, strength and beauty, and make the 
palest face clear and rosy, thus producing a 
lovely complexion. 

Anemia it is which takes the lustre from the 
eyes, the rosy hue from the cheeks, the cherry 
color from the lips. 

But to restore these all that is necessary is 
to send 50 cents to Lyman Bros. & Co,, Sole 
Agents, 71 Front Street East, Toronto, for a 
box of Jolly’s ‘‘ Duchess"’ Pills, containing 60 
doses, easy to take, and sufficient to cure any 
ordinary case. 

To be obtained from all druggists, Send for 
a box to-day. Why not be beautiful? 


toons by Tenniel, Gould, Halkett and other car- 
In addition everything pertaining to 
Gladstone’s home, his library and other rooms, 
his frequent visits abroad, scenes from his 
early parliamentary days, specimens of his 
handwriting at different periods are thus pic- 
tured so that Mr. Yeigh possesses a history in 
illustrations of the ex-premier, Almost equally 
interesting are the hundreds of portraits and 
cartoons of Balfour, Chamberlaim, Salisbury, 
The 
books possess a peculiar value however in 
their pictured reminders of Gladstone himself, 


Mr, Henry James, whose Terminations have 
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A Story for Mothers. 





Which May Save the 
Daughters. 


A Woung Lady at Merrickville Saved When 
Near Death's Door—Her Illness Brought 
About by Ailments Peculiar to Her #ex— 
@Oniy One Way in Which They Can Be £uc- 
cessfally Resisted. 


From the Ottawa Citizen. 


Perhaps there is no healthier people on the 
continent of America that the residents of the 
picturesque village of Merrickville, situated on 
the Rideau river, and the reason is not so much 
in its salubrious climate as in the wise pre 
cautions taken by its inhabitants in warding 
off disease by a timely use of proper medicine, 
The greatest favorite is Dr. Williams’ Pink 
Pills, and many are the testimonials in regard 
to their virtues. Your correspondent on Mon- 
day last called at the residence of Mr. and Mrs, 
H. Easton and interviewed their daughter, 
Miss Hattie Easton, a handsome young lady of 
twenty years, whe is known to have been very 
low and has been restored to health by the use 
of Pink Pills. ‘‘ Yes,” she said, ‘‘I suffered a 
great deal, but I am so thankful that Iam once 
more restored to health. You have no idea 
what it is to be so near the portals and feel 
that everything in life's future is about to 
slip from your grasp and an early grave your 
doom. I was taken ill four years ago with 
troubles peculiar to my sex, and which has 
hurried many a young woman to her doom— 
an early grave. I have taken in all about 
twenty boxes of Pink Pills, and I am only too 
glad to let the world know what these wonder- 
ful little pellet have done for me, hoping 
that some other unfortunate young woman 
may be benefitted as I was, When 
sixteen years of age I began to grow pale 
and weak, and many thought I was going 


Lives of Their 


a 
a 


inte decline. I became subject to faint- 
ing spells and at times would become 
unconscious. My strength gradually decreased 


and I became so emaciated that I was simply a 
living skeleton. My blood seemed to turn to 
water and my face was the color of acorpse. I 
had tried different kinds of medicine, but they 
did me no good. I was at last confined to my 
room for several months and hope of my re- 
covery was givenup. At last a friend strongly 
urged the use of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills and 
after using a few boxes! began to grow slightly 
stronger, I continued their use until I had 
used about twelve boxes, when I found myself 
restored to health. I now quit using the pills 
and for six months I never felt better in my | 
life. Then I began to feel that I was not as 
regular as I should be and to feel the old tired 
feeling once more coming on. Once more I 
resorted to Pink Pills, and by the time I had 
used six boxes I found my health fully restored" 
I keep a box by me and occasionally when I 
feel any symptoms of a return of the old 
trouble, I take a few ana I am all right again. 
I cannot find words of sufficient weight to ex- 
press my ‘appreciation of the wonderful cura- 
tive qualities of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills and 
sincerely hope that all, who are afflicted as I 
was will give them a trial and I am certain 
they will find renewed health. 
The facts above related are important to | 
parents as there are many young girls just | 
budding into womanhood whose condition is, 
to say the least, more critical than their par- 
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ents imagine. Their complexion is pale and 
waxy in appearance, troubled with heart pal- 
pitation, headaches, shortness of breath, on 
the slightest exercise, faintness and other dis- 
tressing symptoms which invariably lead to a 
premature grave unless prompt steps are taken 
to bring about a natural condition of health. 
In this emergency no remedy yet discovered can 
supply the place of Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills, 
which build anew the blood, strengthen the 
nerves and restore the glow of health to pale 
and sallow cheeks, They are certain cure for 
all troubles peculiar to the female system, 
young or old, 
_ rr or 
Saved. 
Indianapolis Journal. 

‘*There is only one thing that prevents me 
from ending my blighted existence,” said the 
young man of ‘‘our set” when the heiress 
positively refused to entertain his proposal. 

** And what is that?” 

“I really don’t know what is the correct 
poison to take.” 








CONDENSED MILK 


The ‘‘ Reindeer” Brand Condensed Milk must be pro- 
nounced of excellent quality and in every respect satie- 
factory. Dr. ARTHUR HILL HASSALL, 

Analy. Sanit. Inet., London, Eng. 





Tam eatiefied that the original milk from which the 
‘*Reindeer” Brand is prepared is of unusual richness. In 
point of flavor, color and consistency it leaves nothing to 
be desired. DR. OTTO HEHNER, 

Hon. Seo’y of Society of Pub. Analyste, London, Eng. 





Lieut. Gordon reporte ‘ Reindeer” Brand Condensed 
Milk supplied Hudson Bay Expedition quite cqual to the 
best brands he ever used. 

HON. A. W. McLELAN, 
Minister of Marine ard Fisheries, Canada. 


YOUR GROCER KEEPS IT 





(One of the Numerous Letters received.) 
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Barbours’ 
Dolls. 


The complete Set of 12 Barbours’ Dolls will be sent 
to any address on receipt of 3 two-cent stamps. 
AMUSE THE CHILDREN 
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THOS. SAMUEL & SON, 
8 St. Helen Street, Montreal 





MRS J. PHILP 


Ladies and Children’s Outfitter 





PLUMMER, Modiste 


Oor. Yonge and College Serocte. 
Evening Dresees and Trousseaux a specialty. 


FOR 
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Estimates given. Telephone 545. 
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DELPHIA, July 8, 

VERY year for the past 
Ki eight or ten seasons there 
ue 6, has been talk and gener- 
} ally some correspondence 
of /— about the establishing of an 
\, annual cricket match between 

Ww the colleges and universities of 
Canada and the United States, 

but never until the present one 

has the affair been brought toa head. At last 
the ball has been set in motion, and it seems 
probable that the match will hereafter be an 
annual event, second in interest to the inter- 
national match of the two countries only. 
The Americans were this year represented by 
players from the three universities which com- 
pose their intercollegiate association, Haver- 
ford, Harvard, and University of Pennsylania, 
As there is no such association at present in 
existence in Canada, the eleven was chosen 
from Trinity and Toronto Universities and 
Osgoode Hall, only students attending lectures 
and who had not yet been “called” being 
eligible from the latter place. It is to be 
hoped that before another year has passed 
an association will be formed amongst the 
Canadian universities similar to that in the 























States. The Canadian eleven, which was 
chosen by the Ontario Association, con- 
sisted of the following players: From 


Trinity, Messrs. Cooper, Goldsmith, Rogers, 
Douglas and Senkler ; from Toronto University 
Messrs. Counsell, Boultbee and White; and 
from Osgoode Messrs. Martin (Capt.), Laing, 
and Wadsworth, In the two test matches 
played before leaving for Philadelphia this 
eleven showed that they were deficient in 
neither batting, bowling nor fielding, and on 
all sides opinions were expressed that the 
Americans had a hard row to hoe before them. 
At the last moment it was found that White, 
who was to keep wickets, would be unaple to 
zo. His place was offered to each of the spare 
men, and to Dean of McGill, but was not ac- 
cepted by any of them, consequently it was 
given to D. F. Campbell who was to accompany 
the team as umpire. 

Saturday, June 29, found our Canadian eleven 

assembled at the wharf of the Cibola at 4°45 
p.m, with many supporters on hand to give us 
a send-off and wish us all success against ‘‘the 
Yanks.” The team was accompanied by Mrs, 
W. H. Cooper, H. Morris, and J.G. McKay. A 
pleasant trip across the lake, a short run up 
the banks of the Niagara, brought the party to 
Buffalo, where, after an hour's wait, we 
boarded a special car on the Del., Lackawaana, 
and Western express and sped southwards to- 
wards the ‘‘city of brotherly love.” At Man- 
unka Chunk the car was shunted into the 
Pennsylvania express, and the Canucks awoke 
to find themselves running down into the val- 
ley of the Delaware amidst a pouring rain. 
‘*Slow wicket, worse luck!” said many. Ar- 
rived at the palatial Market street Station we 
were met by Mr. George Lippincott, secretary 
of the American Intercoll. Association, whocon- 
ducted us to the Colonnade, where our rooms 
had been secured beforehand. All morning 
the rain continued, but in the afternoon the 
sky cleared and exploring parties set off to 
“do” the sights. One party of six wended 
their way to Lincoln Park, thirteen miles 
down the river towards the Atlantic. The 
trip on the steamer was enjoyable; not so the 
Park. ‘‘Humph! A_ poor imitation of 
Hanilan’s,” said one loyalist. Others went to 
Fairmount Park to a band concert. During 
the afternoon Messrs. Clark and Richardson, 
two of the team which were to oppose us, 
called at the Colonnade and informed us that 
our names had been put upat the Germantown 
Club, where we might make ourselves at home 
at any time, The evening was spent in reading 
and chatting. Long before midnight the 
party turned into their bunks, well tired-out, 
but determined to be fresh and ready for the 
morning’s struggle. 

A block in the cars kept us a few minuiées 
late in our arrival at the Manheim grounds, 
but the wet state of the wicket kept us still 
later in starting play. ‘* Win the toss, Leck,” 
said we to our captain. He didn’t. First 
shadow of ill-success. At twelve o'clock our 
eleven filed into the field, and were soon fol- 
lowed by the first two batsmen, D. H. Adams 
(Haverford) and Sam Goodman (University of 
Pennsylvania). A few ladies and a score or so 
of collegians were the only spectators when 
Laing opened proceedings by sending down 


the first over from the pavilion § end. 
His first ball was put away by Good- 
man for a_ single, and his third by 


Wadsworth did the trundling 
from the other end. With tne third ball of his 
third over he clean bowled Adams. One for 
10. A. H. Brockie(University of Pennsylvania) 
came next. He and Goodman looked danger- 
ous for a time, the latter especially batting in 
good form. At 15 Brockie was run out and 
was replaced by J. N. Henry (University of 
Pennsylvania), captain of the Americans, who 


Adams for 2. 


POOR QUALITY ORIGINAL 





Te fo-nuuse, ALLE anch Mr, porge Fat- 
terson and others of international fame, put 
in an appearance, and several ladies took 
possession of the ladies’ club-house, where 
iced tea and other cooling drinks were dis- 
pensed by them. 

On resuming play Thayer and Guest con- 
tinued to score. Laing had again gone on at 
the pavilion end. His bowling troubled the 
batsmen not a little, and he beat Thayer with 
a beauty. A. G. Morris (Haverford) came in 
last. He had only arrived on the grounds 
after lunch, and his bowling would have been 
greatly missed by his side had he not put in an 
appearance. Eight runs and a leg-bye were 
put on for this last wicket. 

With only 90 to make for the first innings 
we thought we had rather an easy task before 
us, and the general opinion was that we would 
top their score by at least 60. But general 
opinion was at fault. Martin and Counsell 
strolled out to the wickets with lots of con- 
fidence, and for a few overs all went well. 
Goodman started the bowling. His run was 
short, but he delivered the ball very hard and 
it came in much faster than it looked, many 
balls having quite a large curl in the air. 
Morris was the other bowler. He also was 
very fast, kept a good length, and his balls got 
up rather high. Counsell, who was playing in 
splendid form, drove one of his high ones to 
cover point and was retired by a beautiful 
catch of Richardson’s. One for 19. In went 
Laing, only to come out again after receiving 
three balls, one of his late cuts staying in the 
air long enough to be snapped up by Clark at 
third man, This rather damped our hopes, 
Still there were lots of good men to come, 
and Martin was batting very carefully. 
Wadsworth was next. He looked promising, 
but after making 4, he let fly at one on his leg 
from Goodman, and was bowled off his pads. 
Three for 36 was better than our opponents 
had done. Senkler’s stay was brief, for in 
Goodman next over his leg stump was knocked 
flying. Rogers joined Martin. For a time 
runs came slowly, then Martin drove one of 
Goodman’s for three and in Morris’ next over 
put one to cover, who fumbled it, Rogers called 
the run, but his wicket was saved by the ball 
shooting from Brockie’s hand and making a 
nasty cut over his eye, necessitating his retire- 
ment from the field. His place was filled by 
Thayer, who proved even quicker behind the 
stumps than Brockie. Rogers was bowled by 
Goodman at 45, and was replaced by Cooper, 
who cut one from Morris into points hands, 
and gave way to Goldsmith who was bowled by 
a huge curve from Goodman. Seven for 55; 
who will stop the slaughter? Douglas came 
to the rescue. He and Martin made a brave 
stand, causing Clark to be put on in place of 
Goodman, and Guest, a slow bowler, in place 
of Morris. Guest’s two overs resulted in 11 
runs; Goodman went on again. At 89, one 
short of the Americans’ total, Clark clean 
bowled Douglas with the first ball of his fifth 
over, Boultbee with the third and Campbell 
with the fifth, leaving the Yanks 1 to the good 
on the first innings. Martin was not out for 
38. He had played sterling cricket all through 
and deserves great credit for his performance, 

As there still remained three-quarters of an 
hour before drawing for the day we again took 
the field. Clark and Guest were the first pair. 
Clark was soon beaten by Wadsworth, and 
Henry came in. He played with remarkable 
patience. At 14 Guest was bowled by Wads- 
worth, and with the addition of 5 more runs 
play was stopped for the day. 

Monday evening was spent in various ways 
by the Canadians. Mr. Chif Patterson took a 
party of five todine with himself and a num- 
ber of kindred spirits at his father’s (Mr. C. S. 
Patterson's) beautiful residence at Chestnut 
Hill, and a very jolly evening they had of it. 
Others spent their time in laughing at Digby 
Bell in The Little Tycoon at Broad Street 
Theater, All, however, mindful of the coming 
day, returned to the Colonnade at an early 
hour. 

At 12 20 on Tuesday we again took the field, 
Henry and Richardson, the not-outs the day 
before, receiving the atsacks of Laing and 
Wadsworth. MRichardson was soon caught 
by Douglas off Wadsworth, and Lippincott by 
Goldsmith off Laing. Four wickets were 
down for 28. Henry was batting very care- 
fully, and our hope was that no one would be 
found to stay with him. We were, therefore, 
rather disappointed when Goodman not only 
made quite astand but added runs quickly, 
Douglas went on in place of Wadsworth with 
no effect, then Cooper in place of Laing. At 
last Boultbee took Cooper's place and suc- 
ceeded in dislodging Goodman, and disposed 
of Thayer forasmali score. Adamsand Henry 
were at bat when luncheon was announced, 
Several prominent cricketers launched with us 
in the club house, where the catering was done 
—and excellently done—by the club steward, 
After lunch Wadsworth was tried to good 
effect at the pavilion end and Laing at the club 
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house end. Adams was bowled by a beautiful 
curl and break-back, and Brown, who at- 
tempted to slog, by achange of pace. 
Laing completely fooled Morris with a low one, 
and the side was out, Brockie not having 
put in an appearance, as his eye, which 
had been cut on theprevious day, was troubling 
him. Henry was “ not out” for 42. His innings 
was most creditable ; he played with a remark- 
ably straight bat and never lost patience. As 
we only needed 105 to win we thought our 
chance of victory far from small, Alas! The 
story of our second innings is soon told. Mar- 
tin and Counsell made a good start, the latter 
especially playing the ball hard and true. He 
was put out in an unusual way. A ball kicked 
and struck him, dropping against his wrists. 
‘Drop it!” shouted Martin, as he saw the 
wicket-keeper springing forward. Counsell 
dropped the ball, but Thayer caught it, and the 
batsman was given out, This was a damper, 
but we received a greater when Laing, after 
playing several overs carefully and apparently 
being set, was dismissed by another “ kicker” 
which struck his bat as he drew away, and 
Was caught by short slip. Wadsworth madea 
most peculiar poke in the air and got a ‘‘duck.” 
Then Martin was caught in the deep field, 
Rogers was bowled first ball, Douglas, after a 
careful though short stay, walked out toa full 
pitch, missed it and was stumped. Cooper 
knocked out 5 and then knocked a‘“‘ liner” to 
Rochardson at cover, Goldsmith made two 4's 
and a 2 and was bowled by Morris, Boultbee 
received his “‘ pair of spectacles,” then Senkler, 
after playing carefully for a long time was 
caught in the slips, Campbell getting ‘‘ not 
out.” Extras amounted to 9; the total was 55, 
The match was finished, and we were beaten. 
The record of international intercollegiate 
cricket contests will be headed by a defeat for 
the Canadians by 50 runs. 

And why were we beaten? Many have asked 
the question. Apart from the hard luck which 
we certainly did have in our second innings, 
and the fact that the wicket and climate 
were strange, there must have been some 
reason for our downfall. In the opinion 
of the best judges the bowling on either 
side was too strong for the batting. But 
this difference is to be noticed; while their 
bowling was uniformly straight and a good 
length, with loose balls very rare, ours had 
more variety, but loose balls, especially on the 
leg side, were much more common, Then 
they had wicket-keepers who stood up to the 
wickets and were very quick, while we had no 
one to take the stumps. Rogers stood behind 
most of the time, but it is not his position. 
Wicket-keepers are sadly lacking in Canadian 
cricket. Douglas’ wicket was lost in the second 
through a habit formed when playing in front 
of poor wicket-keeping. Our fielding was very 
good, but in some way seemed to lack the vim 
and dash of the Americans. With regard to 
batting we still think ours is the best batting 
eleven, But we are not used to playing such 
steady bowling as the Americans are, and 
have not developed patience as they have. The 
majority of their runs were made by quick 
pulls of short-pitched balls and by leg hits. 
Only two or three times did they hit over the 
bowler’s head; and their cutting was not as 
strong as ours, nor their driving. The secret 
of the defeat must be that our eleven have not 
had enough experience of steady, good length 
bowling. ‘‘We must learn to play the game 
better,” remarked our captain after it was all 
over. We must, certainly, and may we reverse 
the order next year ! 

Oar innings was finished early on Tuesday, 
soa ‘“‘scrub’’ match was arranged. Little in- 
terest was taken in it, however. Tuesday is 
Ladies’ Day at Manheim, and the center 
of attraction seemed to be the ladies’ 
club house, where refreshments were being 
served by a great many of Phila- 
delphia’s fairest and best dressed daugh- 
ters. The remainder of the afternoon was 
spent by the Canadians in being presented 
to the ladies, playing croquet or tennis on the 
ladies’ lawn, or in looking over the handsome 
and splendidly equipped club-house of the 
Germantown Club, where later on in the even- 
ing a most enjoyable dinner was tendered the 
visitors by the American collegians. Every- 


thing about the dinner was most enjoyable. 
On the menu cards were the flags of the two 
nations in their proper colors crossed, and cor- 
rect representations of the weapons of cricket. 
The bill of fare was not along one, but emi- 
nently suited to hot weather. Among those 
present, outside of the two elevens, were: 
Messrs. G. S, Patterson, Walter Clark, R. D. 
Buckley, J. Clark, J. G. McKay (who so nobly 
filled the position of umpire for us), C. S. Pat- 
terson, jr., F. Bohlen, H. Morris (our scorer), 
and others. After dinner we adjourned to the 
billiard-rooms, where the remainder of the 
evening was passed in songs and speeches, 

Next day our eleven broke up, some to 
return to Canada others to wait for the On- 
tario matches. In the minds of all, however, 
was the fixed determination that next year we 
must retrieve ourselves by turning the tables 
on our Southern cousins, ‘‘ More than that!” 
as our genial umpire says. COLLEGIAN, 

- 


The Parkdale cricketers had a splendid tour 
last week, defeating London Asylum, Strat- 
ford, Clinton, Paris and Brantford and losing 
to Hamilton on the closing day, on the result 
of the first innings. There is scarcely anything 
more enjoyable than acricket tour, where the 
clubs are hospitable and the distance not too 
great. Everywhere the tourists were used well, 
being specially well entertained in Clinton and 
Brantford. The Brantford club made a mis- 
take in sending the visitors in on one of the 
finest tatting wickets imaginable. London 
Asylum made the other mistake in going in on 
wicket with a damp surface, a mistake which 
Parkdale repeated at Hamilton and suffered 
for. Some first-class scoring was done by Park- 
dale. 


F. W. Terry made two centuries last week, 
128 against Parkdale on Monday and 130 
against Fcrest on Thursday. On Friday C. S. 
Hyman made 128 also against Forest, so that 
three centuries were made in one week in the 
Forest city. 


Among the interesting games of the near 
future may be mentioned a two-day match at 
"Varsity between the best Toronto club eleven 
and an eleven captained by A. H. Collins of 
Parkdale and selected from the other city 
clubs, This is billed for next Friday and 
Saturday. Judge Dartnell is getting together 
on Ontario county eleven for atwo-days’ play in 
Toronto before the end of the month. 


The Ontario-Philadelphia match can scarcely 
be regarded as a success this year—though the 
eleven gave a fair account of itself—because 
several of those selected to play were unable to 
doso. J. A. Horstead of Chatham, F. W. Terry, 
P. C. Goldingham, C, Leigh, and A. H. Collins 
were the defaulters, A.G. Chambers, one of 
the spare men, was also unable to go, being on 
a tour with Parkdale. The only ones in fact, 
not on the inter-collegiate eleven, who played 
in this game, were D. W. Saunders, H. J. 
Tucker and Fritz Martin. I was glad to see 
that Mr. Saunders came of handsomely, and 
it would seem that Tucker has justified the 
honor done him, 


At the Island to-day there will be a gay 
time when the Toronto hotelkeepers play ball 
and have a tug-of-war with the saloon-men of 
Buffalo. The local nine will be as follows: 
Felcher, Powers, Small, Spence, Burgess, 
Robinson, McGarry, Sykes and McGarry. The 
tug-of-war team will be: John Stormont, J. 
Doyle, Thomas Gibson and Angus Kerr. 

* 


Chapman’s team is putting up a better game 
of ball now, although it is still carefully hold- 
ing its position at the tail end of the league. 


We are all very much depressed over the ill- 
success of the Argonauts at Henley. The four 
made a good race of it, but we certainly hoped 
to see them get into the finals. For myself I 
was less prepared for Bush Thompson's defeat 
by Guinness than for the failure of the four, 
Now that these representatives have failed, 
there is no four or single sculler among us 
likely to do anything at Henley in the near 
future. Ned Hanlan is out on the bay these 


days, and we must induce the old hero to 
coach some of our schoolboys, making them 
world-beaters in 1902, ScRUTATOR, 


The Watcher. 


For Saturday Night. 
White, ‘mid the shadows soft, she lay, 
Wreath’d sweetly for her burial day, 
So calm, that they who came to gaze 
For the last time upon her face, 
Felt, as they orose’d the curtained room, 
Where lilies shed their faint perfume 
And dimly lit the sacred gloom,¥ 
More joy than pain to know at last 
The bitter, long-drawn struggle past ; 
And the soft, pitying tears that fell, 
Were glad as those the angele shed 
On drooping rose and asphodel 
The morn the Lord rose from the dead ; 
Teare that a pensive soul might weep 
While gazing out o’er Heaven's steep, 
Kaoowing ite trials forever o’er. 


One eat beside the lovely dead 

And no moan made and no tear shed. 
*Twas she who, watching thus for years, 
Had day by day shed all her teare ; 

Till now her very heart was dry, 

Her tongue too numb’d with grief to sigh. 
And ae she gaz'd upon that face, 

In ite pale outlines she could trace, 

Tho’ altered by disease ard time, 
Clearly the budding baby grace 

So well remember’d from the day 

She first beheld those features eweet 
And felt within her bosom beat 

The rapture of a mother’s love. 





A child came thro’ the door and laid 
Againet her cheek ite golden head, 
And gazed down on the placid face, 
Aw’d by the stillness of the place ; 
Then bent and klesed with trembling lipe 
The brow and folded finger tips, 

And rose again and frighten’d fied ; 

It wae the daughter of the dead. 

But in the watcher’s eyes there stirred 
No tear, her lipe gave forth no word : 
For in her heart there sudden rose 
The vision of a former day, 

When ehe who now 60 lifesess lay 

Had been a little girl at play. 


At length came one 80 young and fair, 
So gentle and 80 debonair 
She with the dead might nigh compare ! 
Sweet flowers she brought, and teare ehe ehed, 
And tender, trustfal words she said 
About the joy and peace they know 
Who once for all bave croee’d the tide, 
With Obrist thelr Saviour by their side. 
But etlil the mother’s thoughts went back 
O'er memory’s green and sunny track ; 
She gaz'd etill on her precious dead, 
And thought how ewifs the years had fied, 
And marked how Lily, where she lay 
Wreath'd sweetly for the waiting clay, 
Look’d ae ehe did ber bridal day. 
Jas, A. TUCKER. 


La Belle Marie. 


° A BAILOR’S SBRBNADB, 


There broke a blue-skied morning, 
A bright and breezy day, 
With fiake-white sail we fied the gale 
Through eheete of dashing epray. 
It flashed away to windward 
And gleamed upon our lee ; 
It leaped about our bulwarke 
And chased us over sea. 
Yo hoy! yo-hoy! past light and buoy, 
It chased us over sea, 
Till enug at last from storm and blast 
We moored the Belle Marie. 


The etare above are shining, 
A sparkling vast array, 
The ripples glow and dance below 
With moonbeam feet at play. 
Far, far across the harbor, 
The silver moonpath see, 
A splendor in the shadows 
Between my love and me. 
Yo-hoy! yo-hoy! past light and buoy, 
Between my love and me ; 
No banefal star our joy can mar, 
My eea-bird, Belle Marie! 


To-morrow bringe the bridal— 
Ab! would the dawn were gray |— 
My heart's elate for that dear mate 
So econ I'll bear away. 
Then twinkle, stare, with envy 
Of what the sun will see, 
While chiming belle declare it— 
My bride will sail with me. 
Yo-hoy ! yo-hoy! past light and buoy 
My bride will sail with me, {bound, 
Love-throned and crowned and homeward 
My q ven, La Belle Marie! 
Albert E. S. Smythe in Outing. 
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July 13, 1895 





VI.—HOW TIDDLEDEWINKS UPHELD THE HONOR 
OF THE HOUSE OF HUMMERLEY, 





HEN Tom Hummerley came up to 
his rooms after his last lecture, he 
found among the letters awaiting 
him, one that caused a smile to 
spread over his lips, It was ad- 

dressed in a strange hand, but the enclosed 
note was both brief and explicit. Ina very in- 
fantile hand was scrawled : 

‘Com home, 

TIDDLEDEWINKS,” 

That was all, not counting blots. But Tom 
was puzzled. He read and re-read the blotted 
scrawl! with its painfully executed letters and 
its straggling flourishes ; for what could Tiddle- 
dewinks want him home for? 

He put the letter in his pocket, lit a pipe and 
sat down and thought of how he could get 
away, and what he would miss by leaving. 
There was the Tandem Driving Club’s meet, 
the dinner of the ‘“ Alfa Gammas,” and an 
opera he was to see with a certain somebody. 
But Tiddledewinks’ request might have been 
an order from the Queen, for Tom sat down 
and wrote a note to the somebody saying he 
was called home on urgent business, and re- 
gretting having to postpone seeing Tann- 
hauser; he looked up Brown and told him 
someone else would have to respond to the 
toast of the Alma Mater at the ‘‘ Alfa Gammas” 
dinner; he dropped a note to the secretary of 
the driving club, then consulted a railway 
time table about the earliest train, all the 
while perplexed to know what young Tiddlede- 
winks, his five-year-old brother, could want 
with him at home. 

Meanwhile, a telegram came from Jim 






















to avoid kissing his mamma, It was a mockery 
he could not go through now; 
wicked and loved the ogre. 
oft to Tom. 
velope for him, and he had sat down and very 
painfully and laboriously penned the letter. 


Ly 
LE 


Kim 


while his mamma was singing in the drawing- 
He was passionately fond of hearing 
and he grew bolder; for after 
a& time he used to go out and stand at the 
Then he 
and creep 
through the hallway and push under the 
portier and stand there, a little figure in a 


room. 
her sing, 


banister of the stairway and listen. 
would steal downstairs, even, 


white night-gown, listening with rapt atten- 
tion, 
ing he would steal through the doorway and 
run shivering back to his bed. 

One night as he climbed the stairs he stopped 
and listened, for he heard his mamma talking 
in a frightened way : 

“Don’t, don’s, Reginald !"' he heard her say. 
“For God’s sake don’t talk of love to me. 
You break my heart.” 


That was all he listened to. He crept up to 


bed. He knew he had been a sneak for listen- 
ing to other people talking. He had not meant 
to, he swore to himself he had not meant to. 
But now he knew it ail. 
love him because she loved the ogre with 
the white teeth ande the gray mustache. 
Then his mamma was wicked. And he had 
promised his father to take care of her. 
What would he say when he came home— 
what would he say? After his lonely, little 
childish heart had argued it out in bed that 
night, he said he would send for Tom, 
old Tom would come and tell him what to do. 


His mamma didn’t 


Good 
The next morning Tiddledewinks contrived 
for she was 


He sent a letter 
The cook had addressed the en- 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


As soon as he knew the music was end- 


Rainey, from his own town. 


here. Nothing wrong but boy wants you.” 


In one hour Tom Hummerley was seated in 
the fast express, on his way home as fast as 


steam could carry him. 


. . . . . ‘ 


Tiddledewinks was the only son of Colonel 
Hummerley by his second wife, and now that 


the colonel was away on a two years’ engi- 
neering contract in Central America, and as Tom 
came home from college for two weeks at 
Christmas and two months at mid-summer, 
it was but natural Tiddledewinks should re- 
gard himself as the guardian of the household 
and the only protector of his mother. For 
when the colonel had said good-bye to the 
weeping Tiddledewinks he had told him that 
he would be the only man around now, and 
that he would have to take good care of his 
mother and deliver her safely into his hands 
when he came back. All of which the weeping 
and unhappy Tiddledewinks took very seri- 
ously, even though his father laughed as 
he bent down and kissed Tiddledewinks’ 
mamma on the cheek. For Tiddlede- 
winks loved his father, and his little heart 
“was aching at the thought of his going 
“away. He had always been half afraid of his 
mother; she seemed a grand lady, who always 
wore beautiful dresses and always told him to 
be careful not to dirty her lace when he wanted 
to hug her. So he had learned to give her only 
a cold, formal little kiss on her beautiful cheek, 
“much like his papa did, every morning when 
“She was brought down and every night before 
“She went up to bed. No wonder he, in his utter 
loneliness, used to steal down to the house- 
maid’s room and lavish his love on the portly 
but good-natured cook, who gave him in return 
or his affection so many cakes and cream- 
puffs that he used to get the stomach ache, 
"Of course it was different when Tom came 
"Mhome. Tom used to teach him how to smoke 
pod laugh uproariously when he choked, and 
Peake him driving, and let him come fishing 
@rith him and pull in the little ones. He even 
"psed to make Tiddledewinks’ mamma allow 
him to stay down at night and listen while 
hey sang, for Tiddledewinks’ mamma sang 
beautifully. It used to make him think of 
Mugels, only he knew real angels didn’t wear 
Rce and would let you kiss them as often as 
ou wanted to, 

There was one particular man, with a gray 
hustache and gray hair, who used to come to 
inner and stay in the evenings to hear his 
bamma sing, whom Tiddledewiuks hated with 
| the fervour of his childish heart. He was 
ery tall and very straight and used to frown 
Tiddledewinks and turn round and smile 
his mamma, and poor, innocent, little 
ddledewinks always used to wonder what 
zht this man had to look in his mamma’s 
es and smile. At first he used to think he 
a3 an ogre because his teeth were so white, 
t when he told his mamma this, she called 
1 & wicked little boy for talking like that 

out a kind, nice gentleman. 
Bul Tiddledewinks was steadfast in his hate, 
d it was with all his soul he hated this man. 
he day he heard the cook say that man had 
business around the house so often; and 
er that Tiddledewinks’ life was one of 
xiety and perplexity. He had a vague idea 
bP ogre was going to carry off the silver- 
re or steal his mamma, and had his father 
told him to take good care of her? What 
8 he to do? . .. . He said nothing, 
he watched the tall man with the white 
thas a cat might watch a mouse. At last, 
Pn his mamma noticed it, and afterwards 
t him up to bed immediately after dinner. 
d there he used to toss and think of this 
ning injustice and wonder what his papa 
ld say if he only knew. Then he would 
up in his bed and listen to the music 








It said: 
“Tiddledewinks requests me to wire you urg- 
ing the necessity of your immediate presence 



































Just two words: “Com home.” Then he 
sneaked out to the stable and gave it to James 
to post. All that day he did not care even for 
cream-pufis, and the cook knew he was getting 
the measles or something or other, 

When he sat down to dinner that night, he 
was studiously silent. The ogre was there as 
usual, but he scarcely dared to look in his 
face, lest the ogre would see how he hated 
him. He watched him eating his fish and 
tremblingly hoped he would choke to death on 
a fish bone. He wasa little disappointed when 
the ogre finished his fish without choking. 
Then he wanted to fling the salad-bow] at his 
head. The child wondered if the heavy cut- 
glass bowl with the sharp points would kill 
him dead if it but hit him on the right place. 

At last dinner was over and Tiddledewinks 
got down from his chair and was walking out 
of the room, when his mother called him back. 

* You have not kissed me to-night, darling.” 

Tiddledewinks was silent. 

** Will you not kiss mamma, dear?” she asked 
as she came over to where he stood looking at 
the pattern in the carpet, 

‘You may easily find a too willing substi- 
tute,” murmured the man at the table. 
Tiddledewinks’ mother raised her finger in 
a frightened way at him. 

‘* Very well, Tiddledewinks,” she said witha 
sigh, ‘I shall not make you. Perhaps I am 
not worth it to you.” And when the child had 
gone up to bed with a swelling heart, she 
sat thinking for a long time; until the man’s 
voice aroused her and they went into the 
library for coffee. 

Tiddledewinks’ mother sang tbat evening as 
she had never sung before. The lonely child 
in his bed heard her, and he crept down the 
stairs and sat for a long time on the bottom 
step, listening. Then the music seemed to 
charm him through the doorway, and he stood 
there in the shadow, a motionless, little, bare- 
footed figure in white. 

**She must be one of the angels, after all,” 
thought Tiddledewinks ; and the ogre, ai he 
stood beside her, looked like the embodiment 
of all evil to him, 

When the song was finished not one of the 
three persons in the room moved. But aftera 
long pause Tiddledewinks saw the tall man 
with the grey moustache lean down and put 
his arms around his mother, and his mother 
leaned her head back in a long, long kiss. 
Tiddledewinks shuddered. By mere ‘human 
intuition he knew it was wrong. He 
was only a child, but he thought of his 
fathar and his promise, and the curse of Cain 
stole through his infantile veins, He glided 
on his noiseless bare feet over to the grate 
where the shining brass poker leaned against 
the mantel. It was nearly as long as the child 
and it was heavy, but he lifted it with both 
hands and brought it down with all his force 
on the little shining bald spot right in the 
center of the man’s head. The heavy man 
fell to the floor like a log. And Tiddledewinks’ 
mother saw the bleeding man and the child 
in white standing before her, and she gave one 
short scream and fainted. Then the poker 
fell from Tidaledewinks’ hands and he turned 
and ran, ran until he came to his own room 
and flung himself on the bed and writhed in 
the awful conscientiousness of having killed 
two people. 

When Tom came home by the night train, 
they found Tiddledewinks still sobbing away as 
if his heart would break. But after Tom and 
his mother had had a long, long talk, she came 
up to his room crying, for she was a young 
woman yet, and drew him upon her breast 
and murmured little mother-nonsenses to him 
until he fell asieep. What Tom and his 
mother talked of when she went down to 
the library again no one shall ever know, but 
the next day a long, tear-stained letter was 
on its way to Central America. The ogre 
went away and never came back again, for 


how it works ? 


had fer ten years. 








Tom had a disagreeable way of talking when 
he was roused, And now Tiddledewinks 
kisses and hugs his mamma as often as he 
likes, and though he leaves a dozen smudges 
nothing is ever said about it; and Colonel 
Hummerley is going to bring him a live alliga- 


How They Managed It. 





tor home, for he has heard all about how 
Tiddledewinks upheld the honor of the house 
of Hummerley. 


A Silver Lining to Every Cloud. 





Gosh! dat fan is a corker, 
such a nice b'owin’ up. 





I never did have 











‘** You and Miss Hi 
‘*Oh, we squeeze a 





How do you manage it?” 





gbfiy appear to swim together pretty well. 
ong somehow,” 






(Copyri Smilin, 











A 6b —————— = of the Twelfth. 


TOLD AT THE CLUB 

‘Les Oranges ! 
Oranges !” 

‘* Wake up, wake up,” growled the bank 
official nervously, ‘or if you must howl in 
your sleep, please don’t how] in French,” 

‘French, sir,” roared the warrior, leaping 
suddenly from his seat. ‘Are they coming 
upon us. I am prepared.” He glared threaten- 
ingly around him until the sight of the 
familiar faces recalled him to a sense of his 
surroundings and he resumed his seat. 

It was a hot July afternoon and the sun beat 
down with merciless vigor on the lawn of the 
club, where as usual at that hour a company 
of choice spirits were lqunging and smoking 
and occasionally engaging in a conversation 
decidedly slow until the sudden exclamation 
of the dozing warrior concentrated their at- 
tention on the portly figure of Major McManus, 
who now sat erect in his chair gazing solemnly 
around him with an air of gloom and dejec- 


tion. 
“Ts this the twelfth?” 


hollow tones. 

‘* It is,” chorused the company with thrilling 
unanimity. 

The Major groaned. 

‘*Enough!” he said. “Enough! My doom 
is sealed. The die is cast. The end draws 
nigh. The days of McManus are numbered, 
The son of my father is doomed—doomed !|”’ 

For a moment the companions of the dejected 
warrior gazed at him with an air of mingled 
consternation and curiosity till suddenly to 
the mind of each came a recollection of a dread- 
ful rumor which furnished a clue to the 
excited language. At various times of recent 
years it had been reported that the Major was 
a member of a secret society. During the 
greater part of the year this rumor was 
dorment, but every twelfth of July to the 
sound of fifes and the beating of drums the 
rumor revived again and McManus became a 
center of dark suspicions at the club. On 
these occasions he wore a look of profound 
mystery and when asked the simplest question 
} would look suspiciously at his questioner and 
smiling darkly answer : 

‘“‘There are some things which may be re- 
vealed, sir, and there are some things which 
may not be revealed, sir.” 

On the glorious Twelfth itself he was trans- 
formed and patronized his fellowmen. 

** Wecome from the North, sir. We fought 
at the Boyne, sir. The blood of McManus 
adorns the sod of Erin. Ye may see it to the 


and murmur, **T am doomed?” 

** Doomed,” echoed the lawyer. 

‘Sir, I am tracked,” said the Major tragi- 
cally, “I am dogged. Yes sir, dogged, by 
Jesuits, by Jesuits in disguise, sir.” 

The Major took another glass and groaned 
another groan. 

‘** Enough,” he said. ‘ Enough, I have been 
singled out for destruction. The bolt may fall 
at any moment, but ere I die I will reveal to 
you and to posterity the cause of my annihila- 
tion. I will reveal why I am tracked. A year 
ago to-day I was in the God-forsaken, priest- 
ridden village of St. Pierre in le Province of 
Quebec. Why I was there ’tis not for me to 
say. There are some things which may be 
revealed, and there are some things which may 
not be revealed. Enough to say I was there, 
and with me was Daniel T. Darby of L. O. L. 
No. 16. There we were, sir! There we were; 
environed, hemmed in and surrounded by 
medieval darkness. But did we falter? No. 
When the Twelfth of July dawned on that 
God-forsaken village it found us at the bar of 
our host, drinking to the health of William of 
Glorious Memory. The morning passed with- 
out catastrophe, but sitting in the parlor, 
where we had foregathered to do liquid justice 
to the occasion, I determined that the greatest 
event in the history of mankind should then 
and there be fittingly commemorated. The 
waves of superstitution beat about us. 
Peiestcraft reared its unblushing front on 
every side. The minions of midnight out- 
numbered us by thousands. In two hours our 
train would arrive, but between then and now 
lay a historic interval in which to door die. 
We had no drums, no banners, and so pro- 
foundly sunk were the populace in the 
mire of superstition that not even a fife could 
be found. But we were there, sir, and the 
occasion was also there. I rose, and walking 
to the door of the tavern, looked recklessly 
around. The day was dull and misty. The 
village was sunk in silence and superstition, 
and everything looked gloomy, God-forsaken 
and forlorn. There was an ominous silence 
in the lurid air, such as preceded the massacre 

of St. Bartholomew. It was a solemn moment. 
Should we cower in the tavern or display our- 
selves? The spirits of our fathers bade us dis- 
play ourselves, We determined to organize a 
procession and parade the town. We drank 
again the health of William of Glorious Mem- 
ory, and drumless, fifeless and bannerless as 
we were, Daniel T. Darby and myself set forth 
together on that perilous journey from which 
we might neverreturn. We walked from the 
tavern to the end of the village, then turning 








Les Oranges! a bas les 
























































































































*’Lectricity certainly is immense. 1 wonder 


he asked at last in 


Murder!! Murder!! Help!! 


present day in the form of grass, sir.” fearlessly we walked from the end of the 

On such occasions as this his fellow clubmen | village back to the tavern. The clouds 
regarded him with awe. They seemed to see|of superstition rolled around us. The 
an orangs halo round his brow. In fancy they | waves of Romanism beat upon our brows. 
beheld him presiding over dark and mysterious | The mists of medievalism dimmed our 
tribunals and administering the blood-curdling | eyes, The blight of bigotry hung above 
rites of esoteric rituals. The lawyer felt pain- | our heads; the pestilence of  priestcraft 


fully inferior and the bank official had been 
known to chase an inoffensive goat three miles 
through the slums hoping to track the creature 
to its lair and find the lodge rooms of a secret 
union. 

Why was it then that on this anniversary of | 
the Boyne the Major was depressed? Why did 


dogged our daring steps and through the 
obscuring mists of doganism we could see the 
people glaring at us anxiously. Onre-entering 
the tavern we saw a black-robed figure at the 
bar. But did we falter? No. Raising my 
goblet to my lips I said in thrilling tones : 

“*T drink to the health of William of Glorious 


Well, that’s th’ bes’ hair cut an’ shave I’ve 





Copyrighted | he shudder in the seclusion of the club-rooms | ‘Memory.’ 
‘*The priest draw back and trembled. A look 
ane A ti of fendish malignity flashed from his medieval 
ggravating. 


eye. 
wr Les Oranges,’ he hissed, and crossing him- 
self ten times he turned and fied. 

““* Darby,’ I said, ‘the enemy are upon us. 
Prepare to die.’ A sudden shriek rang 
through the lurid air. It was thetrain. Yet 
there was hope. We marched to the station. 
Klated by the prospect of surviving (to serve 
the cause hereafter), I raised my voice to the 
high heavens and whistled Boyne Water. 

‘The village rose and gnashed its teeth. Led 
| by a black-robed figure it rushed to the station, 
and as we entered the car a thousand hungry 
voices shrieked : 
“*Les Oranges, 
Oranges.’ 
* Which 


Oranges, a bas les 
translated means, ‘The bloody 
Orangemen. Murder them, skin them, roast 
them, paralyze the bloody heretics.’ The 
train steamed away. On the station stood a 
| black-robed figure with a diabolic look of 
fury in his eyes. 

‘From that moment my fate was sealed. 
Jesuits dog me. Thrice have I dreamed that I 
would die to-day. For mang days a strange 
suspicious looking figure has tracked me 
| through the streets. I have avoided him till 
now, but soon—Great Orange—there he is,” 

A shabby, suspicious. looking person had 
stolen upon the lawn and was swiftly approach- 
ing the major, who murmured hoarsely : 

**T await me doom.” 

A thrill of horror ran through the crowd. 
|The assassin advanced. Suddenly he drew 
something from his pocket and thurst towards 
the major. Was it a dagger? No, it was a 
jece of paper. 

arn Your Pieandry bill, major,” 


les 








about? 


What are you kickin 
She—Well, it’s enough to make anyone kick. Three girls on bases, two hands out, the score 
tie, and I punched out by that hateful Smith girl. 


He— What's the matter, darling ? 





he said. C, 


(Coyyrighted ) 





STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


ACROSS ATLANTIC 


French oe —. “ee 

Hamburg American Line—Ha i 

Netherlands Line—New York-Rotterdam. 

ECONOMICAL PASSAGES 
American Line—Pbiladelpbia- Liverpool. 
Atlantic Transport Line—New York-London. 
Beaver Line—Montreal-Liverpool. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


General Steamship and Tourist Agency 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 8S. CO. 


New York, Southampton (London, Havre, Paris) and 
Bremen. 

Havel, 30 Julv, 9 a.m. 

Saale, 3 Aug. 9 2.m, 





Lvho, 16 July, 53.m. 
Fulda, 20 July, 9 a.m. 
Spree, 23 July, 7 a.m. Aller, 6 Aug. 9 a.m. 
Ems, 27 July, 9 a.m. Trave, 10 Aug, 9 a.m. 
Land at Southampton dock. No transfer. Direct con- 
nection to Havre and Parie. 8 hours to Berlin. Palatial 
equipment. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND AGENCY 
32 Wonge Street, Toronte 





AMERICAN LINE 


NEW YORK—SOUTHAMPTON (London—Parie) 


St. Louis....July 17, ILa.m. | Berlin.........Aug 14, noon 
New York ..July 24,11 am | New York.. Aug. 21, 11 a.m. 
Paris........Jualy 31, 11 a.m. | Parie....... Aug. 28, 11 a.m. 

S3:. Loule............ Sept. 4 





St Loule... “SED STAR LINE 


NEW YORK—ANTWERP. 


Noordland...... July 17, noon | Westernland..Aug. 21, noon 
Waesiand...... July. 31, noon | Noordland.... Aur. 28, noon 
Friesland ...... Aug. 7, noon | Kensington .Sspt 4,11 am 
Barlin......... Aug 14, noon | Friesland .......... Sept 11 





International Navigation Company 
jer 14, North River. Offi se, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
12 Wonge Street, Toronte 








Campagnie General Transatlantique 


FRANCH LINB 


ONLY DIREOT LINE TO FRANCE 


New Fast Express Steamer 


A. FORGET, R. M. MELVILLE, 
General Agent, Agent, 
New York. 34 Adelaide St. East, Toronto. 








- Short Stories Retold. 


At a recent large country wedding all the 
carriages, far and near, were engaged to con- 
vey the guests from the station and the vari- 
ous country houses to the bridal reception. ‘‘I 
am sorry, ma'am,” said the village undertaker, 
to whom one of the perplexed hostesses had 
applied in despair for a couple of coachas, 
‘* but we had to put off two funerals to-day on 


account of this weddin’.” 


Robert McLean of Greensboro, N. C., was 
once practicing before Judge Tourgee, when 
he lost his temper at ’some ruling, and used 
Instantly the judge 
said, ‘*Mr. McLean, the court does not under- 
D> you meanjto express contempt 
Recovering his temper, Mc- 
Lean, balancing himself, said with the greatest 
good humor, ‘‘I hope your honor will not press 


some petulant expression. 


stand you. 
for the court?” 


that question.” 
* 


Mme, de Cornuel went to Versailles to see 
the French court, when M. de Torcy and M. de 
Seignelay, both very young, had just been ap- 
She saw them, as well as 
Mme. de Maintenon, who had then grown old. 
When she returned to Paris, some one asked 
ny 
have seen,” she said, ‘‘ what I never expected 
to see there: I have seen love in its tomb and 


pointed ministers. 


her what remarkable things she had seen. 


the ministry in its cradle.” 


A Toronto pupil in one of our Public schools 
indited the following composition at the recent 
examination, the thrilling subject being The 
Cow: ‘* The cow has four stomochs,” wrote the 
“The reason of this is 
that when the cow gotits own food, it got it 
amongst a lot of other wild anamels, and if it 
had not got them, it mite be attacked by some 
other wild animals, and so it stores as much as 
it can in its largest stomock and then gos of to 


youthful Canadian. 


its hiding-plais & eats it there,” 


. 


It was the custom in Scotch parishes for the 
minister to bow to the laird’s pew before begin- 
On one occasion, the pew 
contained a bevy of ladies, and the minister, 
feeling a delicacy in the circumstances, omitted 
When they next met, the 
laird’s daughter—a Miss Miller, widely famed 
for her beauty, and afterward Countess of Mar 
—rallied the minister for not bowing to her 
‘** Your ladyship forgets,” 
replied the minister, ‘“‘that the worship of 


ning his discourse. 


the usual salaam. 
from the pulpit. 


angels is not allowed by the Scotch church.” 


When William E. Chandler was Secretary of 
the Navy, Admiral Meade was commandant 
They got 


of the Navy Yard in Washington. 
into trouble somehow, and the commandant 
was summoned before the Secretary one day 
on a matter of importance. The Secretary 
told the commandant that if he kept on, or 
words to that effect, he should be obliged to 
punish him by sending him to sea. ‘Mr. 
Secretary,’ said Meade, ‘I haven't anything to 
say except that when it is punishment for an 
officer of the navy to be ordered to sea, what is 
your service coming to? I should like to go to 
sea, sir. Good-day.’ 


We have long known that Hamilton pos- 
sesses & cosmopolitan population. One of its 
inhabitants occupies a place of business on its 
chief thoroughfare and the following crudely- 
lettered signs hangs suspended from a cob- 
webbed window: ‘‘ For 10 cents U may see the 
wonders of Gods creation and the works of 
5,000 years ago. Cash paid for indian relicks 
& curiositys & peetrefications. Peetrified fish 
insects & flowers. All sorts of repairing done 
from a needle to an anckor. 59 yrs practis in 
making & repairing umbrellas knifes & ra- 
zors.” Only a Hamiltonian could possess such 
a diversity of gifts. 

* 

A clever writer, who was paying a short visit 
at a farm-house, was handed by the daughter 
of the house a superannuated account-book, 
ruled for pounds, shillings and pence, which 
had been converted into an album, and in 
which she rc quested him to “ write something 


funny.’ He complied with her request by pen- 
ning the following verse, which, after some 
bewilderment, she managed to read : 
This world’s a scone ae dark as Sty x, ree | © 
Where hope ie scarce worth 2 6 
Our joys are borne so fleeting hence, | 
That they are dear at | 18 


Aud yet to stay here most are willing, | 
Although they may not bave 1} 


























































dampness or dust. 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


The | character. Keep on reading and ekating and thinking 





sleeves pleated at armhole and wrist. 
cuffs and a square sailor collar are bordered 
with an inch-wide band of the mohair neatly 
stitched on. A cool green or pale rose silk 
lining is in some waists, but most have sateen 
linings. A white kid belt with equare buckle 
covered with kid completes it. 





















































































































Between You and Me. 


NE of the summer blessings is fhe 
afternoon bicycle ride into the 
country with tea at some little 
inn, and an easy going trundle 
back at one’s leisure, On Satur- 

day the organist, the man, the wife and I went 
outto Lambton Mills, and ate atea which make’ 
me blush to—enumerate—(good word!) We 
had poached eggs, and roast beef, and salad, and 
pie, and pudding, and plum jam, and cookies, 
and lager and tea. And just beyond the Mills 
is a delightful little run on a side path, which 
recalled the precious footpaths of old Ireland, 
only there were no hedges with nettles hidden 
therein, to slyly prick the hand on the right 
handlebar. There is a little bridge over a tiny 
mossy creek where the wee minnows flash 
their silver stomachs in the shallows as they 
dart from stone to stone, and where indig- 
nant bull-frogs fill the air with grumbling and 
hoarse oaths in frog talk. It is all very re- 
freshing and pretty, and does one good, for 
God made the country! 

e 


above all things, my child, and some day we shall give you 
a etody. 

Frank Ssymour —You may bea relation of W. W. There 
seems to be a sort of family resemblance ia your chara>ter- 
istios. I think you are rather the stronger of the two and 
Both of you should be 





have more grasp of the practical, 
popular in your social circle. 
Wittis Wossis.—A very good name, my boy. I’m afraid 
you do wobble sometimes, at all events, you are always 
open to conviction. A good deal of imagination, some 
conceit, enterprise and very fine sense cf beauty, with 
sympathy, candor and a little selfishness are shown. 


Monsi8.—1. You are right about the roses, We have 
them ia great profusion here all the year round. Dunlop 
could sead you some whsn you want them very badly. It 
ie not eo very far to Owen Sound, you know. 2 Your 
writing is not very striking. Batter let it develop a little. 


DanpgLion —This {9 rather a crude specimen, but pro- 
mises well, There is any amount of good nature, strong 
affection with a rather ligbt will and unformed purp ose, 
writer is honeet and open in disposition, persevering, hope- 
ful and inclined to be matter of fact. The study does not 
very clearly give me her traite yet, being immature. 

Buve-BeuL —Marray’s, Walker's, Eaton’s or Botsford’s. 
For farther particulars, eee the daily papers, where full 
information may be obtained. I should not advise you to 
come unless you have friends to help you. 2. Your writ- 
ing showa some susceptibility, a persevering method, rather 
a bright but not cultured mind. You are reliable, rather 
high strung and apt to take life with good sense and phil- 
osophy. 

A DiuLatants —Your general dispositian ‘is first-class, 
my good friend. You have excellent reasoning powers and 
a clear ecq uence of ideas, are rather an optimist, with good 
enterprise but also fiae concentration. I fancy no grass 
grows under your feet. You are adaptable, with excellent 
method, fine temper, and enough discretion to be trusted ; 
atthe same time you are genial, conversational and not 
Oh, you're nice, snd that’s quite 


White batiste waists over fitted lining of 
colored silk are among the importations of fine 
French lingerie. Bluet taffeta is the lining 
used by Raudnitz, and the sheer white lawn is 
put on with great fulness. A broad box-pleat 
down each side of the front is decorated down 
the middle with very narrow beading of 
ladderlike embroidery showing the silk be- 
neath, and there are three such pleats in the 
back. A turned-over collar is a double fold of 
the batiste bordered with beading, and from 
this falls a jabot of the new batiste lace reach- 
ing to the waist. Hugh bishop sleeves over a 
fitted silk lining have a box-pleat with beading 
down the outer arm, and cuffs matching the 
collar. A ribbed silk belt ribbon of the bluet 
shade is fastened with a square mother-of- 
pearl buckle. 


Here is a true story, which I hope you °. 


haven't heard. A good wife, whose husband 
was often unable to say No when he should, 
saw her lord and master depart for a club 
dinner, with sundry gentle cautions and in- 
ward misgivings. Later onshe took the patrol 
policeman into her confidence, asking him to 
look out for the clubman about one o'clock and 
if necessary give him a helping arm and 
just put him safe inside the door. About the 
mystic hour, along;came the policeman piloting 
him whom the wine-cup had been too much 
for. The good wife received the unsteady 
gentleman and carefully assisted him in. On 
striking a light she was horrified to find her- 
self the unwitting Good Samaritan to an utter 
stranger. She rushed for the policeman, but 
he had disappeared. The stranger was sweetly 
sleeping on the sofa, and while she stood dis- 
tracted, the latch-key was firmly inserted, the 
door gently opened, and hubby, in a glow of 
righteousness and sobriety, made his entree. 
How the good wife straightened matters, or 
who was the scapegoat, my informant did not 
say, but there was certainly a protest due 
somewhere, 


Surplice fronts, becoming to slender figures 
and to the stout alike, are on many new waists. 
The fulness is gathered on the shoulders in- 
stead of below the throat, and is lapped across 
the bust to fasten on the left side under the 
belt, This is extremely pretty in an ecru linen 
batiste waist with open embroidery all over 
it, showing a fitted lining of shot taffeta in 
sweet-pea colors, with a folded collar of the 
taffeta ending in a broad bow in the back. The 
sleeves of plain ecru batiste are very full and 
shirred down the seam, then banded at the 
wrist with silk to correspond with the collar. 
Other surplice waists are made of black net or 
of mousseline de soie, and are ornamented 
with bands of yellow Valenciennes lace, and 
also of bows of lace. A full ruffle of the yellow 
lace is erect around a high collar-band of folds 
of the material. The sleeves are great puffs 
reaching to the elbow, and banded there with 
lace tied in a bow. 


without originality. 
sufficient. 

Gipsry, Ingersoll.—Of course you must write again, do 
you suppose I am going to submit to have things hinted 
at and then hear no moreof them. You must just tell me 
all aboutit. The profession of nursing fe the most per- 
fect cure for the blues, it is e0 absorbing, and if you have 
strength and opportunity I think it would be a good de- 
parture. Now, I am not going to delineate you to-day, 
but jast as soon as you write again I will make you a good 


long stady. 


SaLamostac.—This Je a rather good study, showing fine 
mental equipment, excellent temper, some independence 
and strong tenacity. It seems the writing cf a sentible 
man, who knows hie attitude on most questions and has 
the courage of his opinions ; a refined taste and excellent 
justice and jadgment are shown. By the way, my boy, 
since you confess you’ve read this column but once, per- 
haps that is the reason you invariably leave out the fisal 
“*n.” You like a joke, by the way. 


French chroniclers of fashion say many of 
the new gowns worn suggest a coming change 
in sleeves, but they speak sceptically of the 
early downfall of the large sleeves now in favor. 
They are certainly many clinging sleeyes worn, 
outlining the arm from shoulder to wrist, but 
they are given an effect of breadth at the top 
by being covered with two full lace ruffles of toes bedhh 0h en elie Guile end count . ca 

jer tra andaé on of want 0 
Be ae AAS HK, Wann eS ee repose. Each line says, ‘Life is short, horry up!” It ie 


| 
of the gown. A few lovers of novelty, rather a dashing study with undue openness and a breezy 


A woman said a queer thing to me the other 
day. ‘‘ Don’t you,” said she with her soft eyes 
full of sympathy and concern, ‘‘ find it dreadful 
to have to work with men?” Now, if she had 
said just the opposite, that is, put women in- 
stead of men, I should have emphatically ack- 
nowledged that my idea of misery was doing 
business with a parcel of ;women! But there 
is nothing dreadful in working with men, if 
one has good sense. Men are much kinder 
than women, whether from an innate convic- 
tion of their physical and mental superiority 
to us, or from the chivalry which is in every 
man I ever met, or from the desire to have us 
like and think well of them, I do not care to 
determine. Women who stumble for the first 
time into a situation which throws them 
altogether in office camaradie with men are 
the lucky ones. If they are considerate, dis- 
creet and able, men find it out and acknow- 
ledge it quicker and more heartily than 
women. They never tell you so, that’s ‘not 
their way, nor do they feed you compliments 
and nice things, that’s women’s way, but they 
make room for you on the narrow ladder when 
climbing time comes, and with a careless nod 
see you mount, whereas nine women in ten 
would spread their skirts to trip you, or 
remark on the size of your ankles, or stick a 
pin in you as you went past them toa higher 
round, There isone women whom I trust as I 
would a man, because I believe she and I 
understand and admire each other. We are 
opposite in all our strongest points and on the 
weak ones we mingle in perfect harmony, but 
with that exception, I consider myself very 
greatly blessed in having only men to deal 
with in business matters. They aren’t in the 
least dreadful. 


M. H.—It mover, and fs very much alive, think. There 


ever, wear the close sleeve added to the long jolly temper and some f rce, but you are a little volatile 
1830 shoulder seam which shows off the beauti- | and your impulse does not keep its original strength to the 
ful cuyve at the top of the arm. To this are | end. You are capable cf a strong sffzction and are truth- 
added very full ruffles above the elbow, or else | fal, but apt to boast and talk overmuch. There is eo much 
extravagant bows or puffs. Other Louis XVI, | of life and vitality 10 this bright study that I quite dislike 
fashions are the wide-brimmed hats with up- | * criticise it. 

standing frills around the crown, or at least in Poor JupGmant.—On the contrary, I like your “ ener- 
front of it, and an enormous bow at the back. | getio gall,” as you call it. So you have studfed my hand- 
Large sleeves are made more conspicuous | writing and you give ine such a character! My highest 
than ever by being puffed lengthwise from daily aim fs to get three meals ana nine hours’ sleep. See 
armhole to elbow, and trimmed with very that now! And you think Iam irritable. Ab, you know 


better than that, for I have the most patient and long- 
large loops, rosettes, or bows set inside the suffering handwriting on earth. There ien’t an angle in it, 
arm just above the leng glove. 
* 


I swear to you. 2. Your own shows wild imaginatior, un- 
iach . bridled ambition, eff sction, persistence, a bright mind, love 
ae nck cene ctr Sebtin eae tans | a aT as He ym 
’ - | erally. 

bined these cool tints. One of white piqae, | 0€ 0-2. tas tebnetnnt tenet 

i . .—1. rand am sorry 
eng = a id ph : it a ee of ae | mot to have done so before, that you might have had your 
sux, et cul down & © | anewer sooner. 2. Your writing shows great individuality 
ne — . ot fase poset ae and independence of thought. Highstrang and tenacious 
ered very fu ar white talieta | mind, will firm to obetinacy when oroesed, and self-assertion 
ribbon. The Marie Antoinette sleeves close | also strong. You are apparently frank and really very 
to the arm, entirely without fulness, ended in | diplomatic, though you don’t develop your talente as you 
two very full ruffies of mauve batiste gathered might in that line. You should be bright and very percep- 
sround the elbow. ‘The pique skirt was at-| Want youmanaes sora of dalam yoy bd 
tached to a belt of white satin, and had ——* 

, hem. Don’t b f \. 

full godets on the sides and back. The large sip: denatllinapimaie tas andbbauisumpads 
straw hat was trimmed with bunches of white 
roses held by green and mauve changeable rib- 
bon. A second mauve dress was of taffeta, 
finely striped with white, and completed by a 
Marie Antoinette fichu of white batiste. 
La Mopeg, 


girl. Whata blessing you must be ina house. Your writ- 
ing is very attractive, showing all the womanly traits, much 
refinement, sympathy and ficility. You are constant, sen- 
sible and of even temperament, quite seif-assertive enough 
te be healthy, fond of society and able to hold your tongue 
when required, some penchunt for the opposite sex and con- 
siderable power of pleasing are yours. You ehould have 
some literary ability and rather a fine sense of humor. 
Yo. are a bit cf an idealist and can oriticizs sharply when 
Ia short, a charming woman. 





‘*T go my way, and he goes his,” said a clever 
wife toa very wise woman, *‘ We never inter- 
fere with each other.” The very wise woman 
looked up brightly. ‘‘ That,” said she, “is the 
ideal life.” And as I heard her I quite agreed 
with her, but since thenI have read the Bonnie 
Briar Bush, and I know that is not the ideal 
life. It is better than discord of course, as half 
a loaf is better than no bread, but the ideal life 
is the life of Tammas and Annie, bound so 
close together, that, like the diamond cemenb, 
if it breaks it will break anywhere than at the 
joining. A thousand sermons against divorce 
could not do what the story of Tammas and 
Annie willdo! The man the strength and the 
woman the sweetness, such is the ideal life. 
And may the Advanced Woman have mercy, 
even while she despises me ! 

* 

** What's the matter? why her daughter’s in 
trouble and its breaking her mothers heart,” 
said the woman, in a matter of fact tone, as I 
passed by. And it haunts me, that bald state- 
ment, and my mind hovers over it with sighs 
and bewailings. The dear mother! Do you 
think what a tragedy itis? The girl who was 
her helper, her confidante, her support; the 
girl who knew so much, and had the turn 
for allsmart and dainty fancies; the girl has 
slipped away down where girls find their level 
who are in trouble. One does not see her 
stepping brightly to her work with her chin 
in the air ; she never goes out, she sits on these 
hot evenings behind the blinds, or on the small 
back stoop in a cobwebs of clotheslines, God 
help the girl who is in trouble. God forgive 
her! Somehow, it haunts me that she doesn’t 
realize what trouble is yet, that all her life 
long, while day follows day, the bitterness and 
the blame will cling to her. Wirrasthrew! 
let us pray for her! Lapy Gay, 


Correspondence Coupon 


The above Coupon MUST accompany every graphological 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the folowing Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least siz lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. $%. Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual cwrcumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up thesr own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quotations, 
scrape or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Corresrodence Column, Enclosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studsed. 

Tit) Matema.—lI've done you, ages ago. Just about the 
tle your second letter was written, I fancy. 





you. are roused. 


Amorosa —I have taken the liberty of respelling your 
nom de plume. Thank you very mach for your nice letter. 
I wish more sisteriess girls would write to m3 in thafeane 
straic. Your writing feexsellent. Cartainly some people 
have a talent for playing dance music more than others. 
Don’) you hear it every day. I quite understand what you 
mean by not being able to play {t, though I’ve always been 
told [am gcod stit. I think it {fe utterly abenrd for any- 
one to sit f:ur or five houra a day at the plano if they don ’t 
want to. The precious time epsnt by unwliling students 
of musio fs one of the crimes of to-day. Think of what you 
could learn in botany geology, poetry, and history in those 
precious hours when you alt torturing the ivories. @ Don’t— 
no girl should make her forma! debut In soclety before ste 
ie at least eighteen. She is not, and should not be, ready 
before then. Lietly, your very frank and good handw rit- 
ing shows eo many signs of immaturity thst [shall not p ull 
it to pieces tc-day. Goodbye, little girl. Write to me 
again sometime. 


Batsy Trotwcop.—I wish you'd make gruel for me, my dear 


MARSHALL.—Thie fe @ very live and energetic nature, apt 
to lead and dominate, fond of influencing others. Amb!- 
tious, hopefal, logical on occasion and at once firm and 
responsive to the action of beauty, a man who should snc- 
ceed. 

Faris —You are one of my paper bables whom I must 
ask to walt for a delineation until their writing indicates 





Had Proven It. 











The Newest Waists. 





HITE mohair is in such favor with 
Parisiennes that some recently im- 
ported wool dresses have a belted 
waist of this mohair to wear under 
the short open jackets of serge or 
Scotch tweed. Such a mohair waist 

is especially liked for yachting, sea-side and 
mountain dresses, as it is not injured by either 
It is made with the popu- 
lar box-pleats, a wide pleat of triple folds down 
front and back alike, and has large bishop 





‘* She declared that she was going to wed a rich man and would stop at nothing to accom- 


plish her purpose.” 
‘*She kept her word. She is going to marry a wealthy dude,” 
(Copy: ighted.) 





July 13, 1895 















































The Wabash Railroad 


is acknowledged by travelers to be the short- 
est, best and quickest line from Canada to 
Chicago, St. Louis, Kansas City, Mexico, Cali- 
fornia and all west and south-west points. Its 
train equipment is superlatively the finest in 
America. It is the great trunk jine that passes 
through six States of the Union and makes 
direct connection with one hundred and nine. 
teen other railroads. See that your ticket 
reads via Wabash. Time tables and all par. 
ticulars from won| railway agent or J. A, 
Richardson, Canadian passenger agent, N. E, 
cor. King and Yonge streete, Toronto. 





Short Journeys on a Long Road 


Is the characteristic title of a profusely illus- 
trated book containing over one hudred pages 
of charmingly written descriptions of summer 
resorts in the country north and west of Chi- 
cago. The reading matter is new, the illustra. 
tions are new, and the information therein 
will be new to almost everyone, 

A copy of Short Journeys on a Long Road 
will be sent free to anyone who will enclose 
ten cents (to pay postage) to Geo. H. Heafford, 
general passenger agent, Chicago, Milwaukee 
& St. Paul Railway, Chicago, IIl, 





Inquiry by the bronze statue: “Is my dust 
on straight?” 








INLAND NAVIGATION, 


UEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY 
SUMMER ORUISES IN COOL WATERS. 

River and Guif of St, Lawrence.—The iron, 
twin-screw steamship CAMPANA, with all modern accom. 
modations, is intended to leave Montreal at 4 p.m. on Mon- 
day, 8th, 220d, July, 5%b, 19:b August, 20d, 16)b, 
30th, September, 14th, 28th October, for Pictou, N. 8, 
calling at Quebec, Father Point, Gaspe, Perce, Sum- 
mereside, P. E.I, and Charlottetown, P.E.I. Through 
connections to Halifax, N.S., 8t. John, N B, Boston and 
New York. 

New York, Boston and Atlantic Coast —The 
well known steamship ORINOCO, 2,000 tons, lighted by 
electricity and with all modern comforts, will cruise be- 
tween New York and Quebec, visiting Boston, St. John, 
N. B., Yarmouth, Halifax, Charlottetown, Dalhousie, Bay 
of Chaleur and the Saugenay River, taking passengers 
only. Sailing from New York 18th Jaly and 7th August, 
from Q1ebeo 27th July and 22od August. Finest trips for 
health and pleasure. For tickets and all information apply 
to BARLOW CUMBERLAND, 72 Yonge Street, Torunto 
ARTHUR AHERN, Secretary, Quebec. 








COMPOUND 
**HEALTH FOR THE MOTHER SEX.” 


This is the message of hope to 
every afflicted and suffering woman 


in Canada. Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable 
Compound is the only specific for 
diseases peculiar to women which 
can and does effect a complete cure. 
Prolapsus, Uteri, Leucorrhw@a, and 
the PAIN to which every woman is 
PERIODICALLY subject, yield to 
Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable Compound, 
entirely and always. Price 75c. 
For sale by every druggist in this 
broad land. Letters of enquiry 
from sufferinz women, addressed to 
the ‘“‘A. M. C.” Medicine Co., Mont- 
real, marked ‘ Personal,” will be 
opened and answered by a lady 
correspondent and will not go be- 
yond the hands and eyes of one of 
‘*the mother sex.” 
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i Good Looking: 
people have good digestion. 
To maintain that, use 
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HARRY | MORGAN 
Merchants’ Restaurant, Jordan Street 


Has pleasure in informing hie friends and patrons that 

Commigtioner Coateworth now declares the walls of tbe 

McKinnon Building to be entirely free from danger. 
Entrance from Wellington Street 





H. STONE & SON 


UNDERTAKERS 


429 Yonge S| 
Cor. Ann St. 


Telephone 93! 









J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 
847 Yonge Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 679. 



























FRANK J. ROSAR 


UNDERTAEBR 
*Phene 5392 699 Queen St. We 
Formerly with F. ROSAR, King Street East. 
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“Far hills are, aye, the greenest,” 
proverb we often hear used in everyday 
affairs and a fresh application of it has just 
come to mind in reading over some articles 
in an art magazine. It has been borne in upon 
us of late that there is really very little known 
of the many valuable works of art—-painting, 
sculpture, tapestry, carving, decorative art 
generally—that are owned in our own country, 
in our own city. We propose to see how green 
the hills are near home before giving all our 
thought and admiration to the distant ones. 
We have some idea, gained from the World's 
Fair, of the place many of our artists take in 
such an exhibition; it might be well to know 
of some of the art treasures owned in our land, 
and first of all‘in our city. 

* 

Mr. S. H. Janes, whose taste has drawn 
most to Italian art, has brought from abroad 
much that affords endless delight to an art 
lover, and his home is an expression of his 
admiration, for tbe object of art, as most of us 
conceive it, is to decorate the home. Among 
the most interesting pictures in this gentle- 
man’s collection are a Madonna and Child by 
Leonardo de Vinci, the tender face of the 
mother, the chubby grace of the child, the 
delightful landecape and the dark, rich color- 
ing of the whole go to make a very fine ex- 
ample of the great painter. A Scene in Hol- 
land by Hobbema is most interesting historic- 
ally, as are also one by Parmigianino (a pupil 
of Correggio), a Madonna by Luino, and Isaac 
Blessing Jacob by Domenichino. The flesh 
here has very fine qualities and stands out 
from the dark draperies with wonderful ex- 
pression—the eager face and outstretched 
hands of the blind father, the bent head of the 
son, and the crafty face of the mother in the 
background. David Crowning Bathsheba by 
Albani is chiefly interesting for the beauty of 
the landscape ana the grace of the three 
figures to the right (who are said to be the 
painter's daughters), than for the work in 
the two principal figures. Nouverman’s Re- 
turn from the Chase (1669), is a fine example 
of that artist, full of action. St. Cecelia by 
Leonardi is interesting ;. but it is before a pen 
drawing by Raphael for a ceiling fresco in the 
Vatican, Joshua Stopping the Sun, that one 
pauses for a long time, so complete and 
satisfying is the drawing, the conception, the 
whole! The Assumption of the Virgin, by 
Tiepolo, is another very fine example of the old 
masters, the ascending form of the Virgin and 
the cherub faces are full of tender meaning. 
Of the works of modern painters in this collec- 
tion are: Grape Vine, by Ricknell ; Marriage 
of Henry of Navarre and Margaret of Valois, 
by G. Aureli, an historical painting of great 
interest, many of the faces portraits, a fact 
one can easily believe on seeing the haughty 
wickedness of Catherine de Medici’s face. By 
this same artist is also a Venetian Scene, & 
party landing from their gondolas, with beauti- 
tul contrast of color in the yellow sky and dark 
purply foreground with figures, Hungarian 
Pzasants, by Bohn of Munich, is an excellent 
example of the artist’s style and finish; A 
Trio, by Leitz of Munich, reminds one strongly 
of Messionier’s manner, the same exquisite 
grouping of color, attention to detail and finish, 
in the three fizures seated about the table in 
the homely room. There are many other 
pictures, many of them water colors by modern 
Itakian artists, which we have not space to 
mention; a glowing transparency of the richest 
color by Ludwig. A life size female figure in 
marble by Albano, one of four from the artist's 
clay model before it was destroyed, must be de. 
scribed. Retrospection, I think it is called; 
the rose in the right hand has brought up the 
sad, thoughtful expression to the slightly 
averted face. The figure is very beautiful with 
its rounded limbs, graceful attitude and 
drapery falling from the left arm, which is 
partly raised. Among the marble reliefs are 
some remarkably fine specimens of ancient 
sculpture—a capital of a Greek column, the 
tablet from the tomb in the catacombs, a sar- 
c)phagus with series of figures in high relief, 
&@ portion of a sculpture from a Greek 
temple telling the story of The Sacrifice 
of Mithra, belonging, as far as can be ascer- 
tained, to the Augustan age. Before clos- 
ing, several other articles of household 
decoration are so beautiful and so unique 
as to be worth a short; description. A 
vase of Rosso Antiguo,'that rich red marble, 
whose quarries have never been re-discovered, 
the only pieces in existence having been taken 
from Greek or Roman temples; it is a copy of 
the famous vase of the Tritons in the Vatican. 
Here also is a carved ivory plaque, figures in 
high relief, on which the story of Cupid and 
Psyche is most charmingly told, the beautiful 
myth, whose inner meaning is the story of the 
soul's immortality’; the bridal press and chest 
of carved walnut, and also the lace casket, all 
gorgeous in gilt and painted panels, without 
which no Italian bride of rank left her father’s 
house. More artistic, though of less interest 
to the antiquarian, is an example of modern 

carving, in a bed up-staira, by Frulini. On the 
headboard a circle of cupids, the nearer ones in 
almost complete, the farther in low, relief ; 
designs of poppy leaves, and other plants over- 
head and on the sides, and two life sized 
figures of children, carved with wonderful 
fidelity to nature, in place of posts at the lower 
end, a work of art for a museum. A collec- 
tion of urns, Greek, Roman, Pompeiian, Etrus- 
can, some quite perfect, some with parts want- 
ing, many seemingly flawless that were found 
in a hundred pieces. A stone mantel-piece in 
the hall, taken from a palace in Pistoja, with 
andirons, by John of Bologna, of which there 
are only three duplicates in the world. Tapes- 
tries from another palace ; three hall seats, 
heavily carved, from the Lucca palace; a 
marble font, with figures in relief on the shal- 
low basin, from an ancient chapel ; the carved 
marble at the sides and over the top of the 
main door;vay from a Venetian doorway of 
the sixteenth century ; ircn lamps at the 
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but how can I leave this room? 
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D’Auber—These are ‘ pretty hard lines,” but 
I'll remove my invention as you request. 
never heard of such injustice ! 


D’Auber—Ah, an invitation from dear old 
Uncle Ben to come up and stay two weeks. 








A Boarding House Drama, 
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If I attempt to move my trank, the landlord 
What must 


will seize it for two month’s rent, 
I do? 





i) \ DYNAMITE 





Landlord—Take that trunk away from jhere 
Do you think we want to be blown 
to pieces? You shan’t keep it here another 


at once |! 


minute!!! 








Uncle Ben—I'm certainly glad ter see yer! 








(Copyrghted ) 








entrance, exact c»opies (reduced) of those on 
the Strozzi palace in Florence. On the lawn is 
the carved stone well-top from a courtyard in 
Venice, with the marks where the iron cover 
had been that was always kept locked when 
not in use, and the ruts worn by the ropes. 
In speaking of the gates, iron lace-work of 
the most beautiful design, Mr. Janes told of 
his search for the artist, Benedetto Galaffi, 
expecting, as he did, to find a large manufac- 
ture where the first artist in his line that the 
world has, should be at work. Instead, some 
of the people on the street knew not the name 
and could give no help in finding the artist in 
iron, reminding us of W. D. Howell's account 
of a somewhat similar search he had for 
Lowell, when he was astonished and shocked 
to find some of the great man’s neighbors 
were ignorant of his existence even. To re- 
turn, having found his man, approved of a 
design drawn by the son and given the com- 
mission, Mr. Janes expressed his surprise that 
so renowned a workmau should have so 
humble a studio, so few workmen, ‘' What 
would you have?” was the reply. ‘‘ Where 
would be my art if I worked for money?” 
Greater than he (apparently) have had less 
high standards, In describing the above, we 
have touched little on what of modern art 
there is here, not at all on whatever may be 
seen about us, and have done but scant justice 
to a collection of rare beauty, brought together 
with a cultivated taste, that makes it the 


equal of any, in quality if not extent, on this | land and Norway. 


continent, 

Alto relievo of great beauty, representing 
the labors of Hercules, have just been dis- 
covered at Delphi. 


Rosa Bonheur’s Going to Market in Brittany, 
twenty-five by thirty-one inches, sold in Lon- 
don for $7,560; in 1855 it brought $3,000; in 
1870, $8 925, and in 1888, $5,700. A Corot, Le 
Printemps, brought $3,935, and Orchardson’s, 
The Story of a Life, $3,727. 

. 

The Ontario Society of Artists have secured 
for the coming Industrial Exhibition the cele- 
brated painting Breaking the Home Ties. It 
is loaned to the Society by the generosity of its 
owner, Mr. C. C. Harrison, provost of Penn- 
sylvania University. The painter is Mr, 
Thomas Hovenden, N.A., one of the most 
prominent American artists, and a member of 
all the principal art societies. This picture 
was exhibited at the Pennsylvania Academy 
of Fine Arts, 1891, and at the World’s Fair, 
Chicago, 1893, where it was only with greatest 
difficulty it could be seen on account of its 
numerous admirers, the sentiment of the pic- 
ture appealing to every parents’ heart. 

a 

The Ontario Society of Artists are making 
great alterations to their Art Gallery, 173 King 
atreet west. 
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complete for the use of art classes and small 
exhibitions. 
new roof, with skylights running all around 


the ceiling, so as to evenly light the pictures 


on the walls, and all the interior will be colored 
and decorated after the style of the best modern 
galleries, The entrance on King street will be 
removed to the east end of the building, and 
will have inside stairways and a large room at 
the back for unpacking pictures, etc., alto- 
gether forming the finest art gallery in this 
Province. 


* 

Mr. Henry Martin will spend several weeks 
of the holidays in making sketches of the 
harbor at Boston, and studying marine subjects 
at the fishing town of Gloucester. 

+. 

Mr. George Bruenech writes from Gothen- 
burg, Sweden, to a friend, of some of his late 
doings. He has been traveling through Nor- 
way and Sweden sketching and giving exhibi- 
tions, in both of which he seems to have been 
quite successful. ‘‘ Since leaving Christiana, 
he writes, ‘‘I have been in Nodevalla, Sweden, 
where I sold several water colors, and yester- 
day I closed my exhibition here (Gothenburg), 
which was even more successful than the two 
previous ones, I have done so well that I shall 
take another trip through Norway this year to 
get some new subjects to bring home with me 
in the autumn. I start in a few days 
for Denmark, Germany, Holland, France, Eng- 
LYNN C, DoyLe. 
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With the Humorists 








Magistrate (severely)— You are charged with 
kissing this young lady against her will, and 
on the public highway. Prisoner—She was in 
a bicycle costume, and I mistook her for my 
long-lost brother. Magistrate (briskly )—Dis- 
charged! Call the next case. 


*Areall the animals in?” asked Noah. tak- 
ing another look at the barometer, ‘All but 
the leopards,” replied Ham, ‘‘and I think we 
have a pair of them spotted.’ Noah shook his 
head gloomily and muttered something about 
‘that boy coming to a bad end.’ 


Hackett (gloomily)—I tell you, Charlie, this 
is a hard, hard world, Sackett (interestedly)— 
So you have bought a bicycle, have you? 


‘A most wonderful bit of work. Those 
things were painted by a blind painter.” 
‘**What were?” ‘“ Those blinds,” 


He (on a small salary)—I love to listen to the 
singing of the birds, to the orchestra of na! ure. 
She— Yes, it is so inexpensive. 


A—I fail to see how you can laugh at such a 
silly remark. B—My dear fellow, I can’t help 
t. I owe the man ten dollars. 


Boarder — What's that noise out there? 
Somebody beating carpet? Landlady’s hus- 
band—No; it's Jones trying to beat his board 
bill, and my wife is on to him. 


The Bride—Yes, papa has given us an aw- 
fully unwieldy wedding present—a thousand 
five-dolllar gold pieces. The Bridesmaid— 
What are you going to do with them? The 


Another story will be added to, Bride--Oh, George says he thinks he can pawn 


the building, with skylighte, and everything them. 





The large Gallery will have a 


JOHN 


1893, and 


HIBITIONS, 


What Emperor Was This? 

He was one of the greatest monarchs that 
ever ruled in Europe. He was always at war, 
yet—but wait; let us take one thing at a time. 

He was an enormous eater. He breakfasted 
at five on a fowl seethed in milk and dressed 
with sugar and spices. After this he went to 
sleep again. He dined at twelve, always par- 
taking of twenty dishes. He supped twice; 
first early in the evening and again about one 
o’clock—the latter the most solid meal of the 
four. After meat he ate a great quantity of 
pastry and sweets, washing them down with 
vast draughts of beer and wine. 
would gorge himself on sardine omelettes, 
fried sausages, eel pies, pickled partridges, fat 
capons, etc., etc. 

Finally he abdicated, did this omnivorous 
Emperor, and a friendly courtier thus described 
the power that compelled him to do it. ‘’Tis 
a most truculent executioner,” said the orator ; 
‘it invades the whole body from head to foot. 
It contracts the nerves with anguish, it freezes 
the marrow, it converts the fluids of the joints 
into chalk, and pauses not until it has ex- 
hausted the body and conquered the mind by 
immense torture.” 

He was crippled in the neck, arms, knees 
and hands, and covered with chronic skin 
eruptions; while his stomach occasioned him 
constant suffering. He was a wreck at an age 
when he should still have been active and 
vigorous, 

This is not fiction, it is history ; without a 
syllable of exaggeration. How many of our 
readers will write and tell us what man this 
was! A thousand, no doubt, 

Alack-a-day! however. Not kings and em- 
perors alone are thus afflicted. Great hosts of 
us travel the same road. We are not usually 
gluttons as this royal gentleman was, but peo- 
ple who eat sparingly often have the same 
malady. Commonly they inherit a tendency 
toit. On the level of this dreadful disease the 
rich and the poor, the great and the small, 
meet together. 

Speaking of an experience of her own, a wo- 
man says: ‘‘ My hands became stiff and numb. 
There seemed to be no feelingin them. I was 
so crippled that I could not even cuta round 
of bread. A little later it attacked my legs and 
feet, the soles of the latter being very tender 
and sore. The pain was so severe that I often 
sat down and cried on account of my suffer- 
ings and my helplessness. I used rubbing olis 
and embrocations, but got no reiief. In this 
way J went on month after month, never ex- 
pecting to be well again. I felt the first signs 
of illness in February, 1889. At first I had 
merely a bad taste in the mouth, no appetite, 
and was low, tired and languid. Following 
this came the agonies of rheumatism, as I have 
said. I owe my recovery to a suggestion of 
my husband’s. He advised me to try Mother 
Seigel’s Curative Syrup and got me a bottle 
from Mr. W. Simpson’s, in North street. After 
taking it for a fortnight my hands got their 
right feeling and 1 suffered no more from 
rheumatism nor from indigestion and dyspep- 
sia, which I now understand to be the cause of 
rheumatism. From that time to this I have 
been in the best of health. (Signed) (Mrs.) 
Elizabeth Ann Cook, Southwell Lane, North 
= Horncastle, Lincolnshire, February 1, 
1893.”” 

‘*In the year 1879,” writes another, ‘ rheu- 
matism attacked me, one joint after another. 
The pains were all over me, although the worst 
was in one knee. For two years I suffered 
with it—the doctor's medicine doing no good. 
In 1881 I read in a little book that rheumatism 
was caused by indigestion and dyspepsia, and 
that the true cure for it was Mother Seigel’s 
Syrup. This proved to be true, as after taking 
three bottles I knew no more of stomach dis- 
order nor rheumatism. I have since recom- 
mended this wonderful remedy to hundreds of 

ersons. (Signed) (Mrs.) E. Schofield, 10 West 

ill, Southampton street, Reading, October 
26, 1892.” 

The great Emperor was driven to abdication 
by rheumatism and gout, caused by his ruined 
digestive powers. His outraged stomach 
filled him with poison from top to toe. Yet he 
never lost his appetite, which was all the 
worse for him. Not long afterwards he died, 
having asthma and gravel, with the other con- 
sequences of dyspepsia. But one needs not to 
be a gourmand to have dyspepsia, with | 

| 
| 





trailing troubles. Any one of fifty causes may 
provoke it. Watch out for the _ earliest 
symptoms and arrest them at once by using 
the Syrup. It stops the mischief on the spot 
where it begins, and then purifies the blood. 

By the aid of common sense and Mother 
Seigel the Emperor might have stayed on his 
tbrone, might he not? 

Yes, but unluckily she wasn’t born in time 
to help him. 








The Best Parrot Yarn Yet. 
New Bedford Standard. 


A man whose neice had coaxed him to buy 
her a parrot succeeded in getting a bird that 
was warranted a good talker. He brought it 
home, and, after putting it in a cage, stood 


before it and said: ‘‘Say uncle, Polly!” The 


bird did not respond, and after repeating the 
sentence a dozen times or more with no better } 
= | 


| 

A GREAT MEDICINE. 
Cod-liver Oil is useful 
beyond any praise it has 
ever won, and yet few are 
willing or can take it in 

its natvral state. Scott's 
Emuision of Cod-liver Oil 

is not offensive; it is al- 
most palatable. 

Children like it. It is 
Cod-liver Oil made more 
effectual, and combined 
with the Hypophosphites 
its strengthening and 
flesh-forming powers are 
largely increased. 

Don't be persuaded to accept a substitute / 
Scott & Bowne, Belleville, 50c. and $1, 

















Vers MAL Extent 


Then he | 





LABATT’S 


LON DON 


ALE*«° STOUT 


THE FINEST OF BEVERAGES 
Received HIGHEST AWARD made on this continent at the WORLD’S FAIR, CHICAGO 
GOLD MEDAL at the MID-WINTER EXPOSITION, SAN FRANCISCO, CAL., 1894, 


Surpassing all Canadian and United States com 
EIGHT other GOLD, SILVER AND BRONZ 


etitors in every respect, and 
MEDALS at the WORLD'S GREAT EX- 
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success, the uncle put his hand into,the"cage 
and, grabbing the bird by the neck, shook him 
until his head wabbled around, all the time 
yelling to him: ‘* Say uncle, goll darn you, say 
uncle!” The bird looked limp and lifeless, and, 
disgusted with his purchase, the old fellow 
took the parrot out into the yard where he had 
a coop of thirty chickens. Thrusting the half- 
dead bird in with the chickens he exclaimed : 
“There, by gosh! You'll say uncle before you 
getout!” Next morning the uncle went out 
to see how the parrot was getting on. Look- 
ing into the coop he counted twenty-nine dead 
chickens, and in the center of the coop stood 
the parrot on one foot, holding the thirtieth 
chicken by the neck and shakingit till its head 
wabbled, and screaming: “Say uncle, goll 
darn yer, say uncle!” 





Bird Catching, 

It is true that birds can be caught by putting 
salt on their little tails, but you must use the 
right kind of salt, the Windsor Table Salt, 
Purest and best and won't cake. Try it. 





‘‘Cholly shows a great lack of self-confi- 
dence,” said one friend. ‘‘ Yes, And? right 
there he shows a great aburdance of ‘good 
judgment.” 








That Pale Face. 


_ For nervous prostration and anwmia there 
is no medicine that will so promptly and infal- 
libly restore vigor and strength as {Scott’s 
Emulsion. 





Proof Positive. 
Little Tommy—Mamma, papa has been 
drinking. 
Mother— What makes you think so ? 
Tommy—He said that you were an angel. 


— = 


Members in Ottawa 


do not mind the long session and are quite con- 
tented so long as they can get such fine smok- 
ing tobaccos as Westminster and Royal Ascot. 
To be had only at G. W. Muller's, 9 King street 
west, Toronto. 





Revenge. 
Detroit Tribune. 
‘*Then you reject me for me rival?” 
ee ” 


es. 
‘““Aha! Iowe the fellowa grudge, then. I 
have long owed him ten dollars. I will pa 
both debts simultaneously. He will fall dead.” 
Lighting his cigarette at the gas jet in the 
hall, he left with a loud, mocking laugh. 
But the beautiful girl was not concerned. 
She knew he had not ten dollars to his name. 





DISTRESS 
EATING 





SWEETENING 
tHE STOMACH 


Rev. A. B. JOHNSON, Westmeath, Ont.: 


‘**T bave used several remedies for dyspepsia, 
and would say that for giving relief after meals 
and sweetening the stomach, I have never 
found anything to equal K. D. C.” 


ARE YOU TROUBLED WITH BAD 
TASTE, BELCHING, BURNING IN 
THROAT? TAKE K,. D. C.—THE KING 
OF DYSPEPS'A CURES. 





TURKISH BATHS 


204 Kine Street West - - 


& 


Chiropodist always in attendance. 


Toronto 


These Baths are open all 
night with sleeping accom- 
meodations for each bather, 

Greatest cure for Rheumatiam, Cold, 


Coush, Lumbago, Gout, Kidney and 
Liver Complaint and Ioscmnia. 


‘Phone 1286. 





B. LINDMAN, owner of the Wii- 
kineon Tross, the only truss that 
willoure RUPTURE permanent. 
ly, bas hie cffices in the Rossin 
House Biock, Toronto. 

Those nog T-usees, and aleo 
physiciane are invited to examine 
thie great boon for the ruptured. 





TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO. 
Office and Worke—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
Telephone 2686 

Carpete taken up, Oleaned, Re-laid, or Made Over. New 
Carpete Sewed and Laid. Feathers and Mattresses Reno- 
nated. Furniture Repaired. 

PFEIFFER & HOUGH BROS. 


AMES’ CLEANING AND DYEING 
WORKS, 153 Richmond Street W. Gentlemen’s Suite, 
Overcoate, etc., cleaned, dyed and repaired. Ladies’ 
Dresses, Jackete, Shawls, Gioves, Feathers, etc., cleaned or 
dyed with care; also Lace Ourtains, Piano Covers, Dam- 
asks, Reps, etc. Orape renewed. Feathers cleaned and 
dyed, Kid Gloves cleaned. Ladies’ Drese Goods cleaned 
or dyed. All orders promptly executed. Telephone 656. 


Dry Kindling Wood 


FARVIE & CO., 20 Sheppard Street 
Telephone 1470 of send Post Oard. 
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Music. 





S I intimated in last week’s SATUR- 

DAY Nigut, extracts from Mrs. 

J. W. F. Harrison’s excellent 

paper on The Development and 

Cultivation of Music in Toronto, 

are, in response to numerous 

requests, presented in this issue. The paper 

was originally read before the National 

Women’s Council at the recent convention of 

that body in Toronto, and created a most 

excellent impression, Readers of this column 

will, I feel certain, take a warm interest in the 

subject so ably and intelligently treated, 

Mrs. Harrison, after a few introductory re- 
marks, said : 

‘The subject, happily, presents few diffi- 
culties ; it is conceded on all sides, and we who 
are so fortunate as to reside in Toronto are 
very glad to concede, that music has un- 
doubtedly met with much serious considera. 
tion and study and made great progress 
amongst us the last few years. In the 
multiplication of students, in the multiplica- 
tion of teachers, in the establishment of purely 
musical institutions similar to those in Europe 
and Great Britain, in the encouragement 
afforded to foreign artists when appearing 
before us, in a high standard of local perform- 
ance both as to selection and execution, and in 
the natural result of improved taste and 
growth of culture, there is little room for 
doubt that progress has been made and that 
we comprise, as we are rather fond of being 
told, a distinctly musical community. 

‘*We must not forget, however, that such pro- 
gress has only been what was natural and con- 
sistent with progress along certain other lines 
—the commercial, the architectural, the art- 
istic, the social, the educational, the athletic. 
Iexclude the civic for obvious reasons. ‘Ihe 
growth of Toronto has this about it for its last- 
ing good; that, in the main, this growth has 
been gradual, steady, therefore normal and 
likely to continue. It would have been 
strange, indeed, if along with the building of 
palatial warehouses, the organization of electric 
cars and the formation of bicycle clubs for both 
sexes, and cooking schools—as yet for only one 
sex—music, which has become such a factor in 
our modern civilization elsewhere, should here 
have languished and perhaps perished for want 
of encouragement and assistance. Happily, 
such has not been the case. If talent exist, 
there if every hope and every chance that it 
shall have fair play and favorable opportunity. 
Music, at one time philosophically considered 
as the most intangible of arts, the most 
ethereal, the most emotional, the farthest re- 
moved from daily life, the highest exposition 
of the divine in human imagination, has 
at last, it would seem, condescended to 
dwell on the earth. Music, the heavenly 
maid, now gives instruction at every cor- 
ner for a very moderate fee; sometimes for 
no fee at all. Music is nowadays always with 
us, whether we like it or no, and if at times 
we feel there is a good deal of her, we must 
recollect that the ‘discontent of the few is for 
the safety of the many.’ Indeed, so popular 
has the pursuit of music become that it is to- 
day the most tangible, the most easily appre- 
hended, the best paid and most utilitarian of 
the arts. I venture to say that literature, for 
example, has received little or no encourage- 
ment worthy of the name, or sound substan- 
tial support compared to that which music has 
obtained among us. I also believe that I shall 
be upheld when I assume that our artists, asa 
class, have not basked in the sun of such pat- 
ronage as that afforded to successful musicians, 

**Granting, then, that progress and develop- 
ment have been maintained, we note that the 
branches of musical art in which our strength 
has been expended, are precisely those which 
we should look for in a young community, 
namely the Piano, the Church Choir and Organ, 
and the Voice. After these we may place Theory 
and the Violin. With regard to the most popu- 
lar of all, the Piano, we are reminded, that it 
is the era of that instrument, and that in com- 
parison with other communities the progress 
in Loronto is no more—again—than is natural. 
The study of the piano has indeed made enor- 
mous strides everywhere, and we are in the very 
front rank of attainments and industry in this 
particular. I saw a computation the other day 
of the number of people riding bicycles in this 
town. I forget the figure, but I am quite sure 
that it would be distanced by the number of 
people learning the plano if we could get at 
the statistics of the matter. Thousands alone 
arrive annually and enrol themseives as pupils 
of our principal schools of music and other in- 
stitutions, and all with one object, one goal in 
view—the subjugation of the ivory-keyed in- 
strument which ministers to our delight, or 
our pain, as the case may be. In this depart 
ment the work done is really very good, so 
good that when a pupil has graduated with 
high honors from such a school as the Toronto 
Conservatory of Music and passed a creditable 
examination in form and theory as well, it is 
an open question whether anything more is 
needed to convert the student into the artist. 
This will depend on talent and ou tempera- 
ment in all cases; a residence abroad even for 
a short time is recommended. These remarks 
will apply equally well to organ and vocal 
pupils and those studying the violin, ’cello, or 
any other instrument. 

‘“When we come to the subject of the 
Orchestra, however, we are treading upon 
delicate ground. Toronto has struggled for 
many years under different conductors and 
various committees, to form, equip and main- 
tain a good local orchestra, but with mixed 
success. It is idle to speculate as to the causes 
of this partial failure; it is no use pointing to 
the admirable orchestras of the neighboring 
Republic and then grumbling because we can- 
not produce the same rich growth. In the 
first place we are still a young community, and 
therefore we have not that amount of money, 
that splendid financial backing, which Ameri- 
cans so sensibly and so genercusly devote to 
art purposes ; in the second place we are only 
an Anglo Saxon and not a Teutonic com- 
munity, and therefore, very few of us 
were born—not with silver spoons—but 
bass trombones and English horns, at our 
mouths: in the third place, I do not really 
think that the taste of Toronto people is ripe 
for purely orchestral performances, This isa 
statement which will be contradicted no doubt, 
Iam well aware that our people will pay al- 
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Just the Man. 








Professor Slippery—Next, ladies and gentlemen, I will cause silver dollars to fall out of 


this hat. 


Josiah Lowboard—Gosh, Mandy! wouldn’t thet be a gran’ boarder fer us this summer. 


(Copyrighted. ) 








most any price to hear Damrosch, Seidl or 
Thomas, but in these cases there is the prestige 
of the thing, the recognition of transcendent 
merit—they go, if I make myself understood, 
to hear the orchestra play more than to hear a 
Beethoven symphony played, and there is an 
important distinction involved in the attitude 
of mind. There is room, then for improve- 
ment in this direction of equipping and suc- 
ceeding in sustaining an orchestra which shall 
at least huld its own and adequately interpret 
symphonic music—the highest form of music, 
the form of most educational value and the 
form to which all others vaturally tend. 

‘*A good deal has been heard the past year 
or so with regard to the so-called decline of 
oratorio in our midst. What are the causes 
that have led to this indifference to a form of 
art which had become, or, so we thought, as 
integral a feature of British civilization as the 
top hat and the three-volume novel? May not 
one of the causes be the inefficiency of the or- 
chestra? Will not the public naturally prefer to 
listen to part songs and mottetts neatly and 
carefully rendered and without a doubtful ac- 
companiment? Still, if the taste be really 
alienated from the masterpieces of Handel, 
Mendelssohn, Gounod and others, it is a pity. 
Oratorio, which should include the high-class 
sacred canta'a and practically includes the 
legendary or romantic cantata, has its own 
place, its own sphere, and should, if properly 
conducted, conduce to musical life, activity 
and enthusiasm, The decline of oratorio may 
mean the decline of seriousiness or the decline 
of considering big undertakings. 

‘Operatic performances have fared no bet- 
ter, and chamber music has had a checkered 
career. The first we can do without; the 
second is of great importance, and every stimu- 
lus and all encouragement possible should be 
afforded such organizations as the Beethoven 
Trio, which is almost our only representative 
body in this direction. We have had, how- 
ever, during the last three or four seasons, #& 
creditable number of artistic concerts, given 
chiefly by leading teachers and their pupils, 
which redound in every case to the fame of 
both. In fact, it is not saying too much, or 
leaving much unsaid when we decide that our 
chief musical life and glory at present in To- 
ronto lies in the thoroughness, the breadth and 
the general efficiency of our teachers. The in- 
struction to be gained in this city is equal to 
that, Iam certain, obtained anywhere on this 
continent. I say this because it is a fact borne 
out every day. We no longer need New York, 
Boston or Cincinnati influences when we have 
completed our Canadian study in order to pre- 
pare us for Europe ; but a student fresh from 
the hands of any of our leading professors is 
received at London, or Leipsic, or Vienna as 
one thoroughly and artistically grounded.” 

In concluding her most interesting paper, 
Mrs. Harrison said : 

‘*T have endeavored to show, without indulg- 
ing in either too much mutual admiration, or 
on the other hand, a carping and pessimistic 
spirit, some of our chief sources of strength 
and also a few of our weaknesses. It must be 
remembered that neither monster perform- 
ances nor mere pumerical returns ever prove 
the true musical life of the community. We 
must loo« deeper.’ 


Prospects for the Mendelssohn Choir for the 
coming season appear exceedingly bright, so 
far, at least, as concerns the material of which 
the chorus is likely to be composed. Applica- 
tions of an exceptionally excellent character 
are being received by the conducter, Mr. A. S. 
Vogt, and one may safely predict a body of 
choristers when the season opens which, for 
quality, bas never been equalledin Toronto. All 
voices will be subjected to a test in sight- 
reading and, as was the case last year, particu- 
lar emphasis will be laid upon quality of tone 
and the ability to sing wellintune. Applica. 
tions will be received until September 1, and 
voice tests will be made shortly after, 


The Metropolitan School otf Music (Ltd.) of 
Parkdale is preparing actively for the work 
of the coming season, and many important 
changes in the staff and organization generally 
are being contemplated. Mr. W. O. Forsyth, 
the well known local teacher, has been ap- 
pointed musical director of the new ixrstitution, 
which, under his guidance, enters upon its 
second year’s existence with renewed prospects 
of a successful future. The selection of Mr. 
Forsyth was a very sensible move on the part 
of the directors, The names of other compe- 
tent instructors, who have also been added to 
the staff, will be announced in the near future, 

* 

Miss Florence Benson, who is so well and 
favorably known in the city as a gifted pianist 
and talented vocalist, has been appointed lead- 
ing soprano of St. Andrew's Presbyterian 
church, Montreal, at a handsome salary. 

e 

The concert given in Berlin on the evening 
of July 1 in connection with the C. W. A. 
annual meet attracted an audience of about 


two thousand people. Among the performers 
were Miss Detta Riegler and Mr. Harold 
Jarvis, Sig. Giuseppe Dinelli and Herr Rudolf 
Ruth, Herr Ruth created a most favorable 
impression in his ’cello solos, and Sig. Dinelli 
played the accompaniments in his usual ad- 
mirable manner. Mr. Harold Jarvis was 
enthusiastically received in his various selec- 
tions, while his pupil, Miss Yiegler, earned an 
ovation for the marked excellence of her work 
generally on this occasion. Miss Ziegler is a 
Berlin gir), and the citizens may well feel a 
pardonable pride in the progress she is making 
in her chosen profession, The fine bands of 
the 29th Batt. and Waterloo Musical Society, 
undoubtedly the best purely amateur bands in 
Ontario, added much to the success of an un- 
usually fine programme, 


The trustees of Massey Music Hall have, 
with commendable enterprise, decided to erect 
in the main audicorium of that magnificent 
building a grand concert organ, the plans and 
specifications of which are now being drawn 
up. The new instrument will not only prove 
adequate and thoroughly complete in every 
respect, but will, through the beauty of its 
case and general architectural design, add 
much to the elegance of what is already one of 
the finest concert halls on the continent. The 
latest inventions in electricity as applied to 
pipe organs will be utilized in the construction 
of this latest addition to the list of notable 
organs in this city, and we may safely predict 
that its effect will far surpass that of any in- 
strument at present in Toronto, This impor- 
tant announcement will be received with much 
pleasure by all lovers of music and patrons of 
Massey Hall generally. 

- 


In writing of Miss May Flower’s marriage 
last week, the name of Miss May Taylor was 
inadvertently used. 


The four instruments used by the celeorated 
Kneisel Quartette of Boston, which is com- 
posed of Franz Kneisel, first violin, Otto Roth, 
second violin. Ludwig Svecanski, viola, and 
Alvin Schroeder, ’cello, are said to be valued 
at fourteen thousand dollars. 


Miss Winnifred Mackinnon of Guelph, who 
has been studying at Bishop Strachan School 
under Mr. Harrison during the past three 
years, has been successful in passing the inter- 
mediate piano examination at the Conserva- 
tory of Music, being placed in the first class. 


Miss Mabel De Geer has been re-engaged at 
an advanced salary as soprano soloist of New 
Richmond Methodist church. MODERATO. 


Brake O’Day—Wot yer readin’, Dewey? 
Dewey Eave—Ohb, some blame nonsense ’bout 

rotectin’ steel rails. Why, we couldn’t carly 
em off even if dey wasn’ boited down. 








incorporateo TORONTO now. e. w. ALLan 
PRESIDENT 
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OF MUSIC 
YongeSt.and Wilton Ave. 


EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 


Special Summer Normal Session July 2 to 
August 3, 1895 


60 LECTURES AND CLASS LESSONS 
Designed for music teachers, advanced music students 
and others. 

HH. N. SHAW, B.A., Prin. ELOCUTION SCHOOL 
Summer Session for teachers, public readers, clergymen, 
epeakers, eto. 

Conservatory Calendar and Summer School 
Prospectus Sent Free 


ISS M. F. BOYLAN 
TEACHER OF 
Piano, Pinging and String Instruments 
15 Greavilie Street, or at Rolleston House. 


H. HEWLETT, Organist and Choir- 
Te). 3965. 


maeter Oarlton Street Methodist Church. 
Address 695 Yonge 8t., or Toronto Conservatory of 








Teacher of Piane and @ n 
usic., 


CHURCHILL ARLIDGE, Solo Fiuvt- 
e ist, Teacher of Flute and Piano at the M litan 


jollege of Musie, Accepts concert ¢ inte and 
pupils, AVON-BANE, Bombe Bay, Ont. 


W. J. McNALLY 


Organist and Oholrmaster Beverley Street Baptist Church. 
Musical Director Toronto Vocal Olub. 
Teacher of Piano at the Toronto College of Music. 


Reeldence— 32 Sussex Avenue 


DONALD HERALD, a.T.C.M. 


Teacher of Piano, 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. 








271 Jarvis Street. 


R. V. P. HUNT 
Studied at the Leipzig Conservatory of Music with 
ie. Carl Reiaeoke, Prof. Dr. Papperitz, Herr Bruno Zwint- 
cher. 

Teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Direotor of Music Deuoill Ladies’ College, Oshawa. 
Organist and Choirmaster Simone St. Meth. Church, Oshawa 
Residence, 104 Maitiand Street 


R. GEO. BRAME’S Vocal Classes for 

the study of Sight Singing, Part Singing and Theory, 
every Monday and Tuesday evening, Terme by letter, 
care R. 8, Williame & Son, 143 Yonge Street. 


ERBERT LYE 
TEACHER OF THE FLUTE 
Boehm and ordinary 6) stems. 
Gloucester Street 


July 13, 1895 
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Which carry everything found in a FIRST-OLASS MUsIO 
SUPPLY HOUSE. 


The “IMPERIAL” 










































Guitars, Mandolins, Banjos and Band 
Instruments 
Are the BEST MANUFACTURED. All the popular music 
of the day. 





SEND FOR OATALOGUES. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
158 Yonge Street - TORONTO, Canada 


TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC (Ltd.), in affilla- 
tion with the University of Toronto, Pembroke St., Toronto. 
Patrons—The Gov.-General of Oanada and Lady Aberdeen. 
Thorough musical education in all branches. F. H. Tor- 
RINGTON, Musical Director, Gaorce GoopERHAM, Pree. 


MSS MINNIE TOPPING 
Pupil of H. M. Field. Concert Pianist 


Pupils and concert engagements accepted. Addrese— 
129 College Street, or Metropolitan College of Music. 


MES. DRECHSLER-ADAMSON 
Violinist, Conductrese of Toronto Ladies’ String 
Orchestra, wiil receive pupile at her residence. 
67 Bloor Street East 





ME: 4. B. JURY, A.T.C.M., Soprano 
(Gold Medalist) 
M® A. B. JURY, A.T.C.M., Baritone | 


Pupils for vocal or piano and concert engagements ao. 
cepted. 332 George Street, Toronto 
Or Metropolitan College of Music. 











HELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac. 


PIANO AND THEORY 


Experienced in a map students for the Toronto Uni. 
versity examinations in music. : 
Plano pupil of H. M. Field. Addresse— 


232 Jarvis Street, or Toronto Oollege of Music. 


. STUTTAFORD, Pupil of the 
Mia = Lablache, who taught Her Ma, ~~, ueen 
Victoria vocal —, Gra aoe = nen —. 

Dg, . 
Castase, aiaeted Umascts Be. ° Toronto. Terme moderate. 


M's H. M. MARTIN 
Certificated teacher VOCAL and PIAN®O, of To- 
ronto College of Music. Voosi pupil of Mr. Haslam. Piano 


{ Mr. Field. Address 43 Wellesley Street, or 
ern Metropolitan School of Music. 





M!ss CARTER 
380 Brunswick Avenue 
TEACHER OF THE PIANO 


STAMMERING —CHURCH’S AUTO. 
VOCE SCHOOL, 53 Alexander &t., Toronto, 

Canada. Noadvance fee. Qure guaranteed. Stammer. 

ing ia English, German and French permanently cured. 


Edward Lye 
& Sons 








R. AND MRS, G. H. OZBURN 
Teachers of the Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo, also 
Leader of the Ozburn Guitar and Mandolin Olub. 
Open for concert engagements. 342 Huron Street 
Or Metropolitan College of Music. 


W. F, HARRISON 


© 4 
G=-anist and Choirmaster 8¢. Simon’s Oburch. 
Musica. Vurector of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby 








Organ at Toronto Conservatory of 
—. Bisuop Sernoben School, Migs Veals’ School. wire See AR 
13 Dunbar Road “. + Resedale Our Ocgnas a 
now in use at Holy 
Ltore N. WATKINS Trinity Church, 
303 CHURCH STREET Cook’s Preaby- 
terian, Central 


Thorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 


Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music Presbyterian and 


Parkdale Metho- 
dist Oburches.. 








ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church 18, 20 & 22 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory St. fw aded St. 
2 


46 Phoebe Street 











RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


Directress and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodiat 
Church Choir, 
Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladfes’ College, Whit: 
by, and Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


MiSs NORMA REYNOLDS, F.T.C.M. 
SOPRANO 


Toronto College of Music, Oonducto: 
versity Ladies’ Glee Olub and the Col. 
lege Ladies’ Vocal Club. Voice production and Italian 
method of singing taught. Ooncert repertoire formed. 
Oratario, Church and Concert engagements accepted. 

Toronto College of Music and 86 Major 


ARTISTS. 


5s W. L. FORSTER ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING STREET EAST 


MISS EDITH HEMMING |, ARTIST 


PORTRAITS AND MINIATURES 
Stadio, 16 Ss. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746. 


F. W. MICKLETHWAITE 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


ms REMOVED w 


Cor. Yonge and Temperance Sts. 


Sunbeame, 6 for 250.; Panels, 6 for 50c.; Diamonds, 6 fo 
500. Lantern Slides made to order Bromide enleage- 
mente. Crayons. Printing for amateurs. Out-door Views. 
Commercial Photograph) . 





Professor of Singin 
of the Toronto U 





ALTER H. ROBINSON 
Singing Master and Conductor 
Gives Instruction in Voice Production 
Pupils received for study of Musical os. 
pen to accept engagements as Tenor Soloist at Concerts. 
Concerts directed. 
Studio—Care R. S. WILLIAMS & SON, 143 Yonge 8t. 
G EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
7 Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pupile and concert engagements. 
Inetructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar Clubs, 
Teacher Toronto Oolloge of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 
Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 
Studio: Whaley, Royce & Ce., 158 Yonge St., oF 
Cellege of Music, 12 Pembroke St. 








EDUCATIONAL, 


BISHOP STRACHAN SCHOOL 


FOR GIRLS 
TORONTO - . . 
(Established 1867). 


President—The Lord Bishop uf Toronto. 
Prepares for University Matriculation, Resident French 
and German Governesees. Fees for rea'dent pupils, $252 


per annum, with entrance fee, $12. Discount for sisters 
and for daughters of clergymen. 


The School will re-open (D.V.) after the 
Mid-summer Holidays, on Wednesday, Sept. 


5th, 1895. 


Apply tor Calendar to— 
MIS3 GRIER, Lady Principal. 


ALFRED VON ZEUNER 


TEAOHER OF 


English, German, Freneh and Duteh 


Translator and “Coach” for Colleges and 
Schools. 





ONTARIO 


R, H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Hane von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo pianist Albert Halle concerta; Richard 
Strauss, conductor, Leipzig ; pianist of the Seidl orchestra! 
tour in Oanada, 1892; by invitation of Theodore Thomas, 
representative Oanadian solo pianist at the World's Fair, 
cee. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 
Addrees—105 Gloucester Street, or 
Torento College of Music 


R. J. D. A. TRIPP 
Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


Conductor Torento Male Chorus Club 
Only Canadian pupil of Moszkowski, Berlin, Germany. 


Torento Conservatory of Music, Rolleston House 
and Siadlo—Room 14, Oddfellows’ B ; : 
and College Streets, Toronto. - aflatog, _ 


IUSEPPE DINELLI 
Violincello Soloist and Accompanist 
TEACHER OF 
PIANO, VIOLIN AND’ OHLLO 
At Conservatory of Music. 
94 Gerrard Street East 











MBs: MARIE KLINGENFELD 


ME *. KLINGENFELD ” ””"*° 
Cencert Violinist 


CONCERT LANGAGEMENTS, RECITALS 
Pupile received in Violin, Voice Oulture, Piano and 
Theory, at Nordheimer’s (Room 3) or 505 Sherbourne St. 


217 Elizabeth Street, City 


References and particulare to SaruRpDAyY NIGHT. 


BARKER’S 
Shorthand and Business Schoo! 


739 Yonge Street, cor. Bloor 
Branch—349 Spadina Avenue 


Special Session for Teachers July 
and August 


Pamphlet, ‘‘ Which System?” and Circular sent to any 
addrese. 








R, A. S, VOGT 


Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptiet Church 
Conductor Mendelseshon Choir of Toronto. Teacher of 
Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music, Dufferin House 
and Moulton College. Organ pupils also accepted at the 
Conservatory of Music. Residence, 64 Pembroke St. 


MRS. WILLSON-LAWRENCE 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 
Leading Soprano Church of the Redeemer, Member Toronto 
Ladies’ ae: 
, bop noone AND CONCERT 
in fo ta. 
ervnory of Maso 408 Avenue moma’ "oro? OO 
W. LEE 


MBS. FRED 
Pianist and Accompanist 


Pupils and concert engagements accepted. 
82 Tranty Ave , or Toronto College of Music. 
Papil of Mr. H. M. Field. 


ME: ™. #. FAIRCLOUGH (F.R.C.0) 
SOLO ORGANIST 
Will receive a limited number of peste for instruction 





Confederation Life 
Building 





and most reli- 

able ofits kind in 

the Dominiun. :: All 
subjects pertaining to a 








on the large organ in All Sainte’ Chur. nei ne or- 
Mr. Fairclough aleo receives pupils in Piano playing, and + pope able alee 
eae oer <a lessons in oe and perienced teachers. - - = - 
F Or Teronte College of Muste O'DEA & HOSKINS 
M!ss FANNIE SUELIVAN K. ARNOTT, B.A., 28 Gerrard St, West 


(Fellow Toronto Coll: f 
Concert Pianist and Accompanist a 

Oholr Directos of the Oburch of Our Lady of Lourdes, and 

teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of Music, 


: TUTOR 
Martriculation work a epecialty. 





Concert engagemente and pupils accepted. 

Address ° MASTERED IN SIX WEEKS by THE 

Telephone 1062 Foo Ce eet, TIN bdncnisay anatyrigat METHOD. 
. ‘0! lege of Music, No rules, no rote-learning ; the etudent is taught to read 


and write Latin In THs RoMAN Onpgr. Full couree by mall 
$6. Part I. mailed to any address, 25 cente. Pamphlet free. 


C. T. DsBRISAY, B.A., De Brisay Latin School, 
Oddfellows’ Hall (College and Yonge St.) Toronto. 
M. 


J. de SALLMARD, 528 Church St., 
will receive pupile in 





HE D’ ALESANDRO ORCHESTRA 
Any nomber of antes enitt,, Besertians, Conearta, bo, 
ino oe — ape on shortest notice. All 
MANDOLIN ORCHESTRA 


Specia! for Concerts, At Homes, Receptions. 
Addreee— 86 Aynes Strees, Toronto. 





Of 6 years’ experience in Ingres Coutellier Schools. 
rench. No etudy, no grammar, an 








cenit soe ‘violent iiieiitn facility guaranteed in short time. . Trial 
M. KNAGGS, ‘ , gos ime. Terme moderate 
W VIOLIN AND GUITAR MAKER 
My new violine are scientifically constructed of choice old PROFESSIONAL. 


| wood and coated with a beautiful ofl varnish (my own 
; Make). They are equal intone, workmanship and varnish 
to the best modern violins. Artistic repairing, bows re- 





GHERMAN E, TOWNSEND 


haired ; the very finest Italian and German etri 
sale. Room No. 4, 44 Adelaide Street East, Revidouve. 70 Public Accountant and Auditor 
Wood Street. Traders’ Bank Chambers, Teorente. "Phone 164) 
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Social and Personal. 


A quiet though withala very pretty wedding 
took place at the residence of Mr. John Bland, 


McCaul street, on Tuesday last, The contract- 
ing parties were Miss Minnie, only daughter of 
Mr. Bland, and Mr. David G. Sturrock of the 
C.P.R. Telegraph Co. The nuptial knot was 
tied by Rov. W. A. Hunter, only the immediate 
relatives of the two families being present. 
The wedding trip will be to Montreal, Quebec 
and the East. 


The following are among the recent arrivals 
at the Fife House, Windermere, Muskoka: 
Mr. Luke E, Topping, Miss Ethel Topping 
of Woodstock, Mr. and Mrs. F. H. Cragg, Dr. 
and Mrs. Wilmott, Mr. and Mrs, A. Jardine, 
the Misses Jardine, Mr. Gordon Jardine of 
Toronto, Mr. and Mrs. Flynn of Datroit, 
Mich. 


Mra. D'Eyncourt Strickland and daughter 
left last week to spend the summer at Lake- 
field and Stoney Lake. 


* 


Mr. and Mrs. Harry Maughan will be At 
Home to their friends on Tuesday, July 16, at 
56 Springhurst avenue. 


Mr. Morley Whitehead is on a visit to his 
unoclein Qaebec and sails on Saturday for a 
short holiday in Eagland. 





Massey Music Hall.} 


The following figures, taken trom the trus- 
tees’ report, will show something of what 
business the Massey Music Hall has done dur- 
ing the past season. The same trustees will 


© continue tocontrol the hall and have again 


sicured the ‘services of Mr. I. E. Suckling, to 
whose skill as manager much of the success is 
due ; 


“It is with pleasure that the trustees of the 
Massey Music Hall are enabled to say that the 
firat year ia the existence of the hall has been 
a most encouraging success. That the citizens 
have appreciated the advantage given to To- 
ronto by the donor of the building is testified 
to by the large number of times that the hall 
has been used and by the approximate total 
attendance since its erection, the records show- 
ound, to be three hundred and fifty-seven thou- 
sand, 

“From a financial standpoint the result is 
equally gratifying, the income for the year 
amounting to $8042 62, against which the gen- 
eral expenses of $6538 58 are to be deducted, 
thus leay ing a net profit of $1504.04, over $1400 
of which has been expended in furnishing and 
improvements. The Hall has furnished un- 
equaled accommodation for large gatherings 
&t a nominal rental, making it for all practical 
purposes the people's hall as much as if it 
were under municipal management. At the 
Same time it has contributed to the public 
revenue in the shape of license fee and taxes, 
While the Pavilion and other halls controlled 
by the city do not pay taxes. 

“Tt has baen occupied for sixty-five meetings 
and for one hundred and twenty-eight evening 
events, The latter may be sub-divided into 
the following classifications : Musical events, 
fifty-nine; lectures, ete., thirty-eight ; religi- 
ous meetings, twenty- -eight, and political 
Meetings, three, Of the fifty-nine musica! 
events twenty-six of them were arranged 
or and given by the trustees, and for id 
other thirty-three, rentals were received. 
Notable among the musical affairs of the year 
given by the trustees were the Nordica Con- 
cert on May 10, at which the average paid 
admission was 8le, and the Thomas Orchestra ; 
on March 22, at which the average paid admir- | 
sion was only 74c. These averages are from 40 | 
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6c. Twin Bar 





Books for re Sunlight wrappers 
Wrappers| 933.0% 


® useful paper-bound book, 160 pages, 
will be sent * 


ee 


to 60 per cent. of the prices paid at the same 
entertainments in the States, and are, with 
the average paid admissions to the Sousa and 
Gilmore Band concerts (48c and 462) from 50 to 
75 per cent. lower than any other concerts 
given by the same organizations in Toronto 
prior to the erection of this hall.” 


MASONIC CONCERT 


In honor of the Grand Lodge of Canada, at 
MASSBRY HALIA 


Wednesday, July 17, 1895, at 8 p.m. 


The following Artists will take part: 


Mrs. Clara Barnes Holmes, Contralto ; Miss Mabel DeGier, 
Soprano; Mrs. H. M. Blight, Pianist; Mr. Walter H. Rob- 
inson, Tenor; Mr. H. M. Blight, Baritone ; Mr. H. P. 
Blackey, Elocationist ; Msej>r John Stoneman, of Hamilton, 
Elocutioniss ; Mr. H. Ww. Rich, Comic 
The Q. 0. RB. Band, under the direction of 
Mr. J. Bayley 
No reserved seate. Tickets, 250., to be procured from 
the Officers of the various Lodges, and from A. & 8. Nora- 
helmer, Anglo-Oanadian Music Pub. Co, Whaley, Royce 
& Oo. and Blight Broa. 
E T. MALONE, 
Ohairman. 





W. GEO. EAKINS, 
Secretary. 


Statuary 
From 
Italy 


Miniature busts of 


Shakespeare 
Michael Angelo 
Dante 

Wandyk 
Beethoven, etc. 


All executed in white Italian marble 
and at surprisingly low prices. 


vor: HEN TS 
White China 


FOR DECORATING 


Also some 
Excellent 
Character 
Studies. 








An assortment that, in size and variety, 
has no compare in the Dominion. 

Never mind if not painting now ; you'll 
not be able to see the stock, perhaps, 
when you are painting. 

We're going out of business, and at 
present any individual can buy any article 
at less than our actual wholesale price. 


Worth buying now—1s it not? 


JAS. A. SKINNER & 00. 


(IN LIQUIDATION) 
54 and 56 Wellington Street West 
TORONTO 


Elliott & Son 


INTERIOR .. , 
DECORATIONS. . 


. . WALL PAPERS 


STAINED. . ..«% 
GLASS. .. . . 


94 Bay Street 





SUaMER RESORTS. 





Woodington House 


LAKE ROSSEAU, MUSKOKA 


Taie entirely new house, one of the finest on the lake. 


ie now open for the reception of gueste for the season of 


1895. 


Particular attention paid to the table, with prompt and 


efficient service in every department. 
M. WOODS, 


Owner and Manager. 


STRATTON HOUSE 


Port Carling, Muskoka 


IS NOW OPEN FOR THE SEASON 


It fe beautifully situated at the junction of Lakes Mus- 
koka and Rosseau, and in consequence is the most con- 
venient place in the whole of this delightful region. 


Passengers leaving Toronto or Hamilton by the morning 


train reach here by 4 p.m. 

There is good fishing and delightfal walks in the neigh- 
borhood. JOHN FRASER, 

98 Proprietor. 


Clevelands House 


LAKE ROSSEAU, MUSKOKA 
This hote! is beautifully eituated on the west side of 
Lake Roeseau, and is one of the prettiest places of resort 
on the lake. The bathing beach Is abeolutely safe even for 
childrez, and the cuisine first-class. Sieamboat daily. 
Terms moderate. Oricket and Lawn Tennis grounds. 
MRS. ©. J. MINETT, 
Proprietress. 


™ Hutton 
MUSKOKA LAKE House 


.. MUSKOKA... 


This delightfully situated house, 17 miles’ 
sail from Gravenhurst, is this season under 
new management, and combines among others 
the following advantages, viz.: Picturesque 





scenery, dry pine-laden mountain air, pure 
spring water and excellent fishing. Daily 
mail and express. 99 


Mrs. G. L. KAVANAGH, Proprietress. 


The Peninsular Park Hotel 


Big Bay Point, Lake Simcoe 


Nine miles from Barrie, Oot, Canada’s Leading Summer 
Resort, 


IS NOW OPEN 


Only summer hotel north of Toronto first-class in all 
teappointments. Boating, Bathing, Fishing, Lawn Bowls, 
Tennie, Bowling Alleys, Electric Lighting. Excellent 
steamboat connection with G. T. R. at Barrie. 


Fall particulars, cffise of M. McOONNELL, 46 Colborne 
Street, Toronto, or the MANAGER at the Hotel. 


HAMILL HOUSE 


Lake Josepb, Muskoka 





in the region. Since ite close last season many improve- 
ments have been made, new verandas added, etc. Home- 
like in all appointments. 

99 


Windermere House 


Windermere, Muskoka 


The location of this hotel is not surpassed by any resort | 


THOMAS HAMILL, Proprietor. 





This favorite summer resort is delightfully situated on 
the shores of Lake Roeseau, and ie now open for the recep- 
tlon of gueste. The table is plentifally supplied with all 
the season's delicacies. Nice sandy beach for bathing and 
daily mail, exprees and telegraph from all pointe. 

- inquiries receive prompt attention. 

THOMAS AITKEN, Proprietor. 


PROSPECT HOUSE 
Port Sandfield, Muskoka 








This popu'ar and well known first-class hotel is now 
oven for the reception of guests. Situated at the janction 
cflakee Rosseau and Joseph, and being 800 feet above 
Lake Ontario, the location ie the most delightfal in the 


Muskoka region. Still under the personal management 


ENOOH COX, Eeapeeaer. 
Rates on application. 


Ferndale. 
tmon” HHouse 


A delightful resort. Appolptmente excellent. Oapacity 
for one hundred. Scenery grand. Air dry and bracing. 
E'evation 100 feet. 


For illustrated pamphlet addresse— 
99 R. G. PENSON, Proprietor. 


ae 


SUMMIT 


An Hour’s Catch 
in August, ’94, at the 


Muskoka’s leading and largest hotel. 


'HOTEL LOUISE 


The Mons Tose 


MUSKOKA 


Is beautifally situated within two hundred yarde of 


THE FAMOUS SHADOW RIVER 


Has the mcet modern sanitary arrangements of any hotel 
in thie region and has daily mall and express. Telegraph 
office In the building. Culeine first-clase. 


Rates cheerfully qaoted on application to— 
99 JOHN MONTEITH, Proprietor. 


ROSTREVOR 


Lake Rosseau~ - - Muskoka 
Three Miles North of Windermere 


Beautifally situated, with extensive sandy beach, per- 
feotly sate for bathing. Close to steamer route. Room 
for a few cottage boarders "ai Jaly and latter part of 
August. Terms moderate. App 

A. DINSMORE, \ Windermere P. 0, 


HOTEL HANLAN 


TORONTO ISLAND, TORONTO, Ont. 
CANADA’S FINEST SUMMER RESORT 
Mi. A. THOMAS, Manager. 

OPEN JUNE 24th 


Hotel remodeled and =o throughout. 
lent Boating, Bathing, Fishing, eto. 


For terms, eto., apply to— 





. 








Excel- 


F. M, THOMAS. 












The 





Penetanguishene 


PENETANGUISHENE, ONT. 
Canada’s Great Summer Resort 
OPEN JUNE 15 


Fishing, Boating and Bathing unequalled. Fine Lawns 
for Tennis, Croquet, Bowling, &. Excellent Oulsine. Pure 
Spring Water. House re-fitted with electric lights, &c. 
Fifteen rooms have been added. 

Music during meals and in event. Send for booklet. 

. THOMAS, Manager. 


BELVIDERE HOTEL 


PARRY SOUND 


Thie beautifally situated hotel, 
management thie season, is 


NOW OPEN FOR THE RECEPTION 
OF GUESTS 


The cuisine arrangements are first clags, and the location 
unsurpaseed. 
Daily mail and express cffise. 
WM. J. BRADLEY, Manager. 


NIAGARA-ON-THE-LAEKE 


HOTEL CHAUTAUQUA 


$1.50 and $2.60 per day. $8 to $12 per week. 
Special rates for families. Saturday afternoon to Monday 
morning $3. Beautifully situated on the lake. First class 
in every respect. MRS. DUCKWORTH, Manager. 





entirely under new 


LORBNE PARK 
Open for guests Jun 10. Strictly first-class. Rates, $8 


to $10 per week. 
E. A. PATTERSON, Manager 





Niagara River Line 
6 TRIPS DAILY 


Ex»xept Sanday. 


Strs. CHICORA, CIBOLA and CHIPPAWA 


COMMENCING MONDAY, JUNE 17 
Will leave Yonge Street Wharf (east side) at 
Ja.m., 9 a.m, Ila.m., 2 p.m., 3.30 @& 4.45 p.m. 


For Niagara, Lewiston and Queenston, connecting 
with New York Central and Huason River Ry., Niagara 
Falls Park and River Railway, and Michigan Central Rail- 
way for Niagara Falle, Buffalo and all pointe East and West. 








EXCURSIONS, EXCURSIONS! £ by ‘the Steamer GAR- 
DEN CITY, from Teronte to Wilson, N. W., or from 
and to any port on Lake Oatario. All persone desirous of 


Shoes for Tender Feet 


tion should bear in mind that 


keeps full lines of Boote and Shoes 
specially adapted to give comfort, 
and as all their lines are kept in 
different widthe and half sizee they 
can give a perfect fit. 


King Street East 


i1 


A SPECIALTY 


WE MAKE A SPEOIALTY OF 


PIANO REPAIRING AND TUNING 


and have a staff of competent workmen for this 
department. Parties requiring their Pianos 
overhauled should let us have their orders 
without delay. 


Charges Moderate and Satisfaction Guaranteed 


The R. S. WILLIAMS & SONS CO., Ltd. 
143 Yonge Street, Toronto 











D®: HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper’s Drug Store), Tororto. 





Tel. 1940 











Ma4tco-m W. SPARROW, Dentist 
Crowa and Bridge Work a Speciaity 
N. W. Cor. Spadina Ave. and Queen Street, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE 2394, 





N PEARSON Telephone 1978 


DENTIST 


130 WONGE STREET 
5 Doors North of Adelaide TORONTO 





D®: CHAS. J. RODGERS 


DENTIST 
Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & Colleze Sts. 





Me. FRANKLIN J]. ANDREWS, Dentist 
Room G, Confederation Life Building, Yonge and 

Richmond Streete, formerly Yonge and Queen Streets, 

Toronto. Telephone 1086, 








MASSAGE, 





ASSAGE—THOMAS J. R. COOK 
Graduate of West End oe London, Eng. 
2014 KING STREET W: 
References from leading physicians. “Phone 1286. 





MEDICAL, 





OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homceopathist 
326-328 Jarvis Street 
Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men and 
women. Hoare—1i to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


A. M. ROSEBRUGH, M.D. 
EYE ANB EAR SURGEON 
Has Removed to 223 Church St., Toronto 


TORONTO RAILWAY 








Service of Cars into the Parks 





KING STREET CARS run to Baleam Avenue, close to 


Victoria Park, every six minutes. Nearly all these cars 
are open. 


Connections are made at Woodbine gate with the Soar- 


boro’ cars, which run direct to the park every filtsen 
minutes. 


HIGH PARK.—There is a ten minute service on Carlton 


and College route, and a ten minute service on College 
and Yonge, making a direct service of five minutes from 
College and Yonge into the park. 


Special care may be chartered for school or church 


parties. 


School tickets are accepted for children at all hours dur- 


ing the summer season. 











Ladies suffering from the above afflic- 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 


83 to 89 
















































arranging for excursions on this Popular New Palace Steel 
Steamer should communicate at once with the undersigned 
and avoid disappointment in a choice of dates. 
THOS. NIHAN, Manager. 
Telephone 235. w.N HARRIS, Agent. 
Str. Garden City Office—Geddes’ Wharf, Toronto, Oat. 


Steamer Lakeside 


Daily from Yonge Street Wharf, at 3.30 p.m., for St, 
Catharines, connecting at Port Dalhousie with @.T.R.. 
for all points on the Welland Division, Niagara Falls, Bof 
fala and polote East. 

For tickets and farther Information apply to 


W. A. GEDDES, 69 Yonge Street or wharf. 











What What Fishermen Talk About __ Talk About 


; ae 


HOUS 


By Dr. Holland, President of the University of Pennsylvania, Pittsburg. 


PORT COCKBURN 
... Muskoka 


Write us for circulars and terms. 


HAMILTON FRASER & SONS, Props. 


SEE 


st NEW AMERICAN SHOES 


In the window, the finest goods ever shown In the cilty— 
Tan, Black and Patents, at 


W. L. WALLACE’S, 110 Yonge St. 
For the Children 


We have just received a fall 
line of American Button Boots in 
Black and the latest New York 
shade of Tan. Sizse from 1 to 
104, and in three widths Also in 
stock ‘for the hot weather,” a 
fall line of Tan and White Canvas 
goods for Ladies and Gentlemen. 
Call and examine. 


The J. D. KING CO., Ltd. 
79 1 oes Street East 








ICE 


We are positively the only company who dea exclusively im 


LAKE SIMCOE ICE 


Low ratee, best of ice, prompt deliveries, liberal weight. 


BELLE EWART ICE CO. 
65 Vonge Street 
Telephones 14, 1947 Opp. Webb's Restaurant. 
We have stored twice as much Lake Simcoe Ice as all the 
other dealere combined. 





ACCORDION PLEATING—Not the old 
koife pleat. The Accordion is done by O. Stedman 
Fieroe, the only one in Oanada who does Accordion, Re- 
ferencee—W. A. Murray & Oo., W. Stitt & Oo. 
3s King Street East, Teronte 





"LATEST DESIGNS IN 


PERFUME ATOMIZERS 


Large variety of new PERFUMES. Elegant assortment 
of large bath SPONGES and LADIES' Toilet Articles. 
Local and foreign prescriptions dispensed by competent 
agsistante at HARBOTTLE’S, 105 King St. West. 


TORONTO SAVINGS & LOAN C0. 


Subsoribed Oapital........... - $1,000,000 
Paid up Capital. ...........-cccccees 600,000 
FOUR PER OENT. interest allowed on deposite, and paid 
or compounded halt. -yearly. aa to lend. 
F. W. SCOTT, Seoretary, 
10 King Street West. 









TORO 


NTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





Transposing CORTICELLI 


Pianos ... . 


And you will be so favorably im- 
pressed with this invention that 


—Transposes any music 
—into any key by a simple 
—lever movement in a second. 


That you will not rest until you have 
one for yourself. 


oe 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 
117 King St. West, TORONTO 





Wall Papers 


In all the latest designs, at close 
prices. Also relief materials in origi- 
nal designs. 


Wood Floors 


' 
! 
! 
i 
In plain and Mosaic patterns. Wood | 
Carpet, Borders for rugs, &c. | 
| 
| 
| 


Grille Work 


For Arches and Doors, in turned 
and twisted wood. 


William H. Elliott 


(LATE OF ELLIOTT & SON) 


40 KING STREET EAST 


Niagara Falls Line 


| 
DOUBLE TRIPS | 





EMPRESS OF INDIA & G. T. BR. es atcha thd 


Dally at 7 40 a.m. and 3.20 p.m., from foot of Yonge St. 
(weet side), for St. Catharines, Niagara Falls and Buffalo, 
New York and all points East. Solid traine to Bt ffalo. 
Quick time. Every Saturday and Wednesday sfternoon 
excursions to St. Catharines, only 50c. round trip. Tickete 
at all G. T. R. and leading ticket cffices and on wharf. 


a) la) ee) 








! 
CHINA HALL Nerthey, youngest daughter of Mr. Thomas Northey ¢f 
this city, to Ernest J. Paradis of Montreal, 
SENKLER—RICHARDS—Victoria, BC, June 25, John 
Harold Senkler to Margaret H. Richards, 
WILLOUGHBY—WALKER—July 3, Rev. Gerald Wil- 
' loughby to Ida A. Walker. 
NO — 22, William Noxon to Georgie 


| BARCLAY —ABELL—Jaly —, Frank H. Barclay to Emily 
ell. 


WARREN—CODD—July 3, J. S. Warren to Julia Codd. 
| McLEARY—BROWN—June 29, Richard McLeary to 
| Albertha Brown. 
| BEALL—Sr. pa 9, George Colson Beall to 
1 Theressa St. John. 
| CAMPBELL— KORTRIGHI—Barrie, July 10, William M. 
“ale and Campbell to Mabel Kortright. 
H&C° TRADE MARKS a an, ono 8, Herbert Coplin Cox to Louise 
moges 
2 


nai STURROCK—BLAND—July 9, D. G. Sturrock to Minnie 
A Choice Selection of WEDDING GIFTS Bland. 


49 KING ST. EAST 

JUNOR & IRVING TORONTO Deaths. 

¥cGILL—July 8, Frederick Warner McGill, aged 16. 
anna — pL tom ga ao en 16. 
- } — July 9, Nellie wortb. 
The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. STERLING—Jaly 6, George K. Sterling cf Chicago. 

FERGUSON— July 8, Alexander Ferguson, aged 77. 
Births. FITCH—July 6, Jchn Charles Fitcb, aged 74. 


ELLIOTT—Jaly 10, Mrs. 8. Elliott—a son. 
RIDOUT—July 9, Mrs. Andrew W. Ridout—a son. 
MUIR—July 7, Mre. J. Muir—a son (atill- born). a 
COOMBS—July 7, Mre. J. H. Chapman Coombs—a daughter. DF G. L. BALL 
DENTIST 
Marriages. Office, ‘‘ The Forum,” Yonge 8t. Te!. 2138. Hours, 9-5. 
NORTHEY—On February 14, by Rev. Dr. Sime, Adeline V. Residence, 84 Becford Road. Tel. 4(67. Houzs, 8-10 p.m. 





WALKER—Jauly 7, Mary Cross Walker, aged 61. 


x 
ee ae 


ol, » 1885 1886.’ 


PATULLO—July 9, Isabel Balmer Patullo. 





| 

| 
“HAMMOCKS | 
THE BON MARCHE} 
| 


ARE NOW OFFERING THE REAL 


At 75e., worth .. $1.50 
Arawana At $1, worth... 200 


Hammocks At $1.25, worth . 2,50 


If you want a Hammcock, call at once and secure one, 
as we have only a few left. 


F. X. COUSINEAU & CO. 


Canvas Trunks 


The Julian Sal ather Goods Co. of Toronto, Ltd. 


H. E. CLA RKE & CO. 


MANUFACTURERS AND IMPORTERS OF TRUNKS, BAGS AND FINE LEATHER GOODS 


106 KING STREET WEST 


a ee eee OS 
¢ The “ Famous Active” Range 


THE PRODUCT OF. . 
50 YEARS EXPERIENCE. 


The Handsomest and 
Best Working Cook- 
ing Apparatus ever 
made in Canada. 


Thermometer in door shows it 
exactly. Every 
cook will ap- 
preciate this 
leature, 

Oven ventil- 
ated and cem- 
ented top and 
bottom, ensur- 
ing even cook- 


ing. 
. THE McCLARY 
M’f’g. Co., 
Loxnpon, Montreat, 


Toronto, WINNIPEG 
Vancouver. 


| 
No guessing asto heat of oven. : 


SESE OFOS OOOO OOOO 06068 SOE SOSESOEOEOEEH EI FEH OOS OO 


. 


SATURDAY 


‘Another 
Shot——> 


THIS TIME FOR 
THE GENTS 


200 
Dozen 
Men’s 
Regatta 
Shirts 
Worth 
From 
$1.00 
to 


$1.50 


W.,G.& R. 
BRAND 


THEY MUST BE SOLD 
ALL ONE PRICE 


grePeeerrer tare 


(5C.3 


OO OOSOO4OOOOOD 


060000000 


COME AND BRING YOUR FRIENDS 


M ICKENDR YC 
Ne oe Yonge Seon 6 


Confederation Life Assembly Hal 


Cor. Yonge and Richmond Sts. 
Ie highly adapted for 
At er Banquets, Assemblies, Lectures 
Rehearsals, Conventions, Etc. 

The accomodation in connection with the above hail is¢! 
the highest order, heated by steam and lighted by Ele 
tricity, ventilated by Electric Fans, large Dining-room and 
Kitchen with range; also retiring and dreselag rooms 0? 
the same floor. For full particulars apply to 


A. M. CAMPBELL, 
Confederation Building, 8 Richmond Street East. 


ANADIAN 
PACIFIC 


A NEW ROUTH 


FORT WILLIAM 


IS BY THE 


Siamtip ALBERTF 
Sailing from WINDSOR 
Every SATURDAY 


On the arrival of Morning Expreee, leaving Toronto 7 
9.w., calling at 


Sarnia 
Mackinac (“>t r"" 
Sault Ste. Marie 


Berths reserved at 1 King St. E., Toront 





